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Around Town. 


Toronto has scen some great and glorious 
pageants in its time, and during the “four 
days of solid enjoyment” a number of railway 
drays robed in frills of red cotton passed before 
the eyes of the assembled multitude, bering 
upon their broad and innocent backs scenes of 
oriental splendor and unspeakable magnifi- 
cence, Old Bill Blodgett, disguised as Colum- 
bus, could be seen discovering America while 
other partially dressed and very abwrd 
people were discovered in strange but striking 
positions as the trucks rolled along. lt waga 
night that will live forever in the history of 
Toronto, yet it could not be compared with the 
procession that meandered through the rain 
last Saturday afternoon. Two street curs, 
specia'ly washed up for the occasion, cane 
bounding from the stables, six white horses 
attached to each. The horses, utterly dazed 
by the honor conferred upon them, failed 
to prance and curvet as it is said the chariot 
teams of old were in the habit of doing, but 
blinked sheepisbly at one another and won 
dered if the manager of the street car line haa 
gone crazy. One old horse looked around for 
the band wagon and failing to discover 
stretched his neck on the other side to 
catch a glance of the clown and the 
lady rider with the fluffy skirts, thinking | 
he had rejoined the circus that left him 
here a cripple last summer. The drivers 
2ounded the gong, stable men pushed the horses 
onto the track and the grand cavalcade was 
in motion, All it lacked was the postillions 
and outriders, the velveteen trappings and the 
tinsel braid, a halberdier and a man in a suit 
of tin mail to have made it the most imposing 
street spectacle ever seen in America This 
magnificent entourage turned gaily towards 
the City Hall, and at the sound ot No. 1 gong 
came to a halt before that stately pile. No | 
carpets having been laid down or canopies 
erected to protect the august bodies of those 
who were about to receive the past supreme 
degree of ex-alderman, it was proposed that 
each municipal magnate be conveyed from the | 
portal to the special street car in a wheel- | 
barrow decorated with the city arms and made 
comfortable by a door mat, but a gentleman | 
who is about to be a candidate in No. 3 division | 
objected to such an expensive, undemocratic 
and luxurious ceremony, and the local San- 
hedrim finally tripped daintily through the 
mud and arrayed themselves in rows behind 
the prancing steeds. The Mayor in a few ap- 
propriate words requested that the doors be 
properly tiled. The gong was rung three times, 
the heralds went forward to clear the track, the | 
stablemen pushed the horses into line, and the | 
most magnificent damphool procession that | 
ever disgraced a city was in motion. 


* 
*- * 


It is said that the expense of all this magnifi- 
cence was kept well within two dollars. The | 
event which called forth such a gorgeous dis- 
play certainly justified this expenditure, as 
our civic dignitaries were on their way to lay | 
.the corner stone of a building which when 
tinished will cost about twomillion dollars. It | 
is said that quite a warm dispute occurred in 
one of the cars as to whether the people would 
not have been more impressed by the frugality 
and primitive simplicity of the aldermen if the 
wheelbarrow idea had been adopted for the 
whole distance, but it was brought to an abrupt 
conclusion by the city treasurer producing 
figures showing that three dollars and fifteen 
cents had been saved by the method which had | 
been decided upon. The great, good gods have | 
seen some great pieces of demagoguery in this | 
town, but nothing like that street car proces. | 
sion has ever so well illustrated the s‘ze of our | 
municipal politics, Men who in private life 
have at least an average amount of sense, in 
order to catch a few votes were willing to make | 
this ostentatious display of themselves, yet can 
they imagine that such a roaring absurdity can | 
be palmed off on the people of this city as any- 
thing but what it was, a piece of idiocy that dis- | 
graced the city. If they wished—as they should 
—to be economical, there was no reason why | 
they should not have individually meandered 
up to the new City Hall as they saw fit. 
They all knew the way, and if they didn’t 
want to pay to ride tkey could have | 
walked; if they wanted special street cars 
why the six white horses and the fool business 
tha seems to attend everything they do? If 
they open the crematory before the end of the 
year it is to be expected that the aldermen will 
ride up there in manure wagons drawn by six 
white horses, and—let us drop the subject 
tor the whole’ business is Pandering 
run mad, a craze for display and a 
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offering hemselves or have 
| become cndidates, and will not be hampered 
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talk bumcomb and pose as a purist, felt his 
gorge rise at the thought of that howling ex- 
hibition they were about to make of them- 
selves, 

* . * 

However, they had the procession and they 
laid the corner stone, and at the end of 1891 the 
architect will have been in charge of the whole 
concern some seven years. If it takes seven 
years to get upto thecorner stone it should 
not take more than seventy years more to finish 
the building. The wastage on the land in rent 
and interest since it was purchased in 1884 has 
been enormous, The Council thought nothing 
of delaying the whole progress of the building 
while they quarrelled for a few months with 
the architect as to who should pay the clerk of 
works, and there has been no detail that could 
possibly be interfered with that has not suffered 
from aldermanic contamina'ion. Now that the 
Mayor’s silver trowel has touched the corner 
stone and copies of the daily papers contain. 
ing affidavits of their circulation have been 
placed in position, there is no reason why our 
City Hall should not rear proudly up at the 
rate of at least five or ten feet perannum. In 
the race between our municipal buildings and 
the new Parliament House Brother Mowat is 

certainly beating us, though we can claim to be 
several feet ahead of the Drill Shed, which has 
not been started yet though the three enter- 


prises ‘ave been in the tield for very nearly the 
same leugth of time, 


* 
* * 


I note that the Trades and Labor Council 
when axed by the Citizens’ Committee to hear 
represer'ations on behalf of Mr. Osler, their 
candida’ for mayor, refused to enter into any 
entangliig alliances. They were perfectly 
| right in ‘oing so. Laterin the year they will 
have an pportunity of hearing those who are 
been induced to 


by any «pression of opinion, The report of 
their prceedings says that one gentleman 
| laughed t the idea and suggested that the 
communiation before them be thrust into the 
waste pver basket. Fortunately for the 
Trades ail Labor Council they have better 
manners han were shown by the executive 





cankering desire for a procession corcealed 
beneath the flimsiest, craziest pretext of 
frugality and simplicity. After squande:ing 
the city’s funds for a year, after some of 


them have sat there for several years using | 


every possible influence they possessed inside 
and outside of the Council to further their own 


selfish ends to sink the city deeper in debt, | 


thee men imagine they can propitiate the 
peovle by making an unholy spectacle of them- 
\ selves If they had gone to the new buildivg 
as individuals or had taken ordinary street 
cars 0) had had special street cars without 
this pompous parade of economy, they might 
have been thought very good. No doubt some of 
the aldermen were thoroughly ashamed of the 
whole business, and even Alderman Boustead, 
who Is ordinarily as willing as anybody else to 


committe of the Ratepayers’ Association, and 
nobody seonded this uncalled-for motion, It 
should no be the habit of deliberative bodics 
todeny a answer to any respectful request 
from anyae who has even the ordinary right 
of a citize to prefer a request or to ask a ques- 
tion. Th: @uch conduct was not contemplated 
by the Trdes and Labor Council was shown by 
the wisdo: of its action and the fact that no- 
| body was j@ased by the churlish suggestion. 
| * 
| Those whisay that the Citizens’ Association 
did wothin,;for the good of the city dare not 
publkh in @rallel columns the Don agreement 
as te city assed it and the Don agreement as 
pass after the,Citizens’ Association and 
ard of Trade and the Trades and Labor 
il had & revised, after the question was 


re-opened with the greatest possible difficulty. 
If the Citizens’ Association had been listened 
to, the enormously expensive high level bridge 
over the Don would have been built at the ex- 
pense of the railways, and not largely at the ex- 
pense of the ratepayers. It is true,as the News 
Says, that many of the men who were inthe old 
Citizens’ Association are members of the Citi- 
zens’ Committee organized this year. While 
there was any fight between the city and the 
railways they were with the city ; now that 
these fights have been settled they are still 
with the city, but have no fear of the railways. 
The News, which makes the complaint, when 
it was a fight between the city and the rail- 
way was with the railway, and now that 
there is no fight between the city and the rail- 
way and no favors to gain from the railway, 
they are with the city machine that has run our 
municipal affairs and piled up the taxes, and 
this can and will be clearly shown. There is 
no use fighting railways and injuring the city's 
prosperity when there is no dispute in impor- 
tant matters. Now it is the city’s duty to 
favor all railways, as we should favor all com- 
mercial and industrial enterprises as much as 
possible. At this extremity of our affairs if 
the demagogic advice of the News or the land- 
lord’s advice of the Ratepayers’ Association be 
followed, it will be the tenant, the poor man, 
the wage-earner who must suffer most. What 


The Late W. J. Florence, Actor. 


we need is not distinctive municipal experience 
or the desperate economy of large land-owners, 
it is simply the ordinary economy and good 
large management of a first-class business man 
as mayor, assisted by good business men as 
aldermen. 


* 
e. 

Drak Don.—You are always against monopolies and at- 
tempts to unjustly extort money from the citizens, and I 
wish you would show .up the City Directory people who 
have added a dollar to the already high price of their hook. 
They seem to feel so certain they will have no opposition 
that they can charge what they like. I am not sure, but I 
think five dollars is more than is charged any where else for 


a directory such as we have here. BusiNgss. 
Iam obliged to “ Business” for his compli- 
ment concerning my opposition to monopolies, 
but must confess that I am not sure that 
they are always oppressors of the business of 
the public. Since Bellamy published his Look- 
ing Backward a good many people have been led 
to inquire whether we find any safety in oppo 
sition in such large public affairs as post- 
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widows, and other little interesting details 
which it requires considerable nerve to find out 
when acanvas:er rings the front door bell and 
asks a series of questions which, were he not the 
agent of an established business, might intro- 
duce him to a broomstick and considerable 


hard language. 


* 
* 


* 
The elopement of an Elgin county Baptist 


preacher with a pretty schoolmistress has 
furnished newspapers with a cho'ce morsel of 
gossip, and two or three columns did not seem 
too much to give to this delectable item. It 
was not only necessary to tell all about the 
preacher and the school teacher, but the 
brothers of the erring woman had to be intro- 
duced with such full details as must have made 
them and their families very, very sorry that a 
morbid appetite encourages such sensation- 
alism, 


* 
* « 


So far as I have been able to find out there 
have been two principal points made by those 
who have considered this disgraceful episode 
from a proper attitude of special knowledge. 
The association of Baptist preachers here have 
called attention, not for the first nor the hun- 
dredth tite, to the folly of churches receiving 
as their pastor unknown men who may be 
nothing but adventurers. With a congrega- 
tional discipline suchas the Baptists prefer, each 


a 


church is left to select its own minister. While 
a thoroughly democratic and proper 
it makes it easy for scamps to impose 
upon rural congregations. 
a pious twang and readiness of speech are some- 
times able to make a congregation believe that 
God sent them specially to minister to the ccm 
of fact they are no 
tters are written to 
have resided and 
not 


munity, when as a matter 
betterthantramps. A few le 
the place where they claim to 
good-natured men make evasive replies, 
desiring to damage the future of a man who 
mut against whom 


may have excited suspicion 
doing. 


there is no conclusive proof 
Satisfied with this slight evidence 
country churches engage these roving 
and make trouble for themselves and 
denomination to which they belong. 


of wrong 
of probity, 
rascals 
the 


The next point was made by a teacher who 
a long and abie letter to the Wo» 
In it he called attention to the fact 


wrote 


office service, telegraph, express and telephone | that the woman and the man were the same 


service. Five dollarsdces seem a good deal for 


abook containing nothingof any greater literary | lipped and ungainly 


merit than a list of streets and an alphabetical 
arrangement of the names of all the pcople 
wholive here. I have to thank“ Business,” how- 
ever, for his let er, as it suggested an inter- 
view with the Directory people and what seems 
to me a very interesting article on how th's 
apparently commonplace business is run. On 


page seven I take the liberty of exceeding the | 


space usually allotted to me, by occupying a 
column or so descriptive of the romance of | 
minding other people’s business, prying out 
wheie they live, what they do, if they are 


he being described as thick 
and having a withered 
blonde. 
school 


age—twenty-six ; 


she being a bright and pretty 
maintained that amongst male 


arm, 
He 


teachers a criminal familiarity with the girls | 
in their charge was rare, and that though male | 
school tcachers are so numerous sins of this | 


sort are twenty times more frequent amongst 
preachers. Another point he made was one 
which has received little consideration in the 
discussion caused by the lamentable episode 
at Port Burwell. A woman at twenty-six 
is older than a man at twenty six ; as a school 
teacher she knows much of the world. 
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described as a'tractive while he is repulsive, 
and his spiritual office alone is alleged as a 
reason for the unaccountab!e influence he ob- 
tained over her. The “teacher” maintains, in 
an exceedingly mild and sensible way, that she 
was equally to blame with the man. She knew 
that he was married, was well acquainted with 
the moral code, knew the world and was able 
to make up her mind for herself. She per- 
mitted this man to visit her, grew intimate 
with him, ran away with him, and yet the 
whole onus of wrong-doing is heaped upon the 
man. 


7 
* * 


I said something last week with regard tothe 
position thata pretty but erring woman oc- 
cupies. She has all the sympathy of the mas- 
culine world. Judges incline to her and juries 
almost invariably give her a verdict, and man- 
kind generally pronounces that verdict just. 

What are the facts if we go into them dis- 

passionately? Men are not good; as a rule 
women are very much better, yet we cannot 
remain oblivious to the fact that women are 
not always and in every way good. There are 
instinc‘s inthe human family which neither 
relizion nor civilization can eradicate. It is 
the fashion to speak of such things in a 
whisper and to deny that an open and proper 
discussion of them would be conducive to 
public morality. No matter how we may 
muffle our tones and disguise our sentiments, 
it remains a fact that while men are 
deceivers women are not rare who are willing 
to be deceived with their eyes open. What 
holds men faithful? Not matrimonial vows. 
They are the most fragile bonds. Public 
opinion fastens their pride, but love only 
takes hold of their life and makes it above 
reproach. Education may do much, has done 
much, but love for a woman, love of a man, 
love of God, Love, the great law and regenerat- 
ing influence is the only tie that can be 
trusted. 


* 


Of course the man was an adventurer. No- 
body but a ‘rascal would go into a community 
as a teacher of religion and morals and make 
his exitin such a shameful manner. Yet he 
has not been the first of his class. I know 
from personal experience there have been a 
dozen of them within twenty miles of the same 
church. Further still, I am willing to assert 
that no preacher who is willing to play the 
same role need be lacking in victims. With 
no one is it easier than with a spiritual ad- 
viser. People generally, and women particu- 
| larly, make too much of them and permit thm 
to take liberties which would be rebuked in 
others. With no one is discovery so absolutely 
certain. His sinfulness lacks undiscoverable 
opportunity. The dentist, the doc’or, the 
photographer, a score of others that might be 


| enumerated may carry on intrigues with com- 


paratively little danger of exposure, but the 


preacher when he makes a mis-step his fal] is 


certain and the consequences of his sin will be 
visited upon him and upon everybody connected 
with him, even his denomination sufferirg for 
his lust. Nor can it be said that this is not as 
it should be. A man who accepts the great 
oftice of guiding men and women up to that 
high plane where the light of Goa’ counten 
ance shall specially shine upon them, must be 
conspicuous. Any faltering or wandering from 
the strait and narrow path is certain {o be 
observed, and must be considered a greater sin 
than if an ordinary member of the community 
acted in like manner. With the high calling 
come great responsibilitics and one of the 
| greatest of them is the fact that goodness, 
| churches, religion generally shall be judged by 
| the conduct of those who are permitted to 
| occupy conspicuous places. The world is evil, 
| men and women are weak. Sin amongst the 
| worst of us is to be expected; amongst the 
better class it is not surprising; amongst the 
good it is taken as proof that everybody is bad. 
The conclusion that everybody is bad is true 
enough, but they are not all bad in this way. 
Nobody is bad in every way; everybody is 
| bad in some way, but those who are bad 
|in a way to make the world believe that 
| goodness and purity do not exist are the 
| wickedest and most harmful of all the 
people who have been put into this strange 
| worle, No one can do so much harm by his 
evil example as a preacher, consequently as his 
| responsibilities are great and his opportunities 
to do evil are numerous, and as the temptations 
atforded by his contact with people are very 
powerfu', no one should select such a high 
calling without thoroughly understanding his 
powers of persuasion and resistance, and no 
one should be permitted to occupy such a place 
without having gone through a probation sat 
isfactory to men who understand the strange 
| trials and bewilcering situations which come 
| to men who are believed in. 








- 
* * 


After admitting that men generally and min 
| isters oftentimes are not as good as they should 
be, the fact remains that Eve tempted Adam 
some six thousand years ago, and while Adam 
has not gotten above temptation, Eve has 
not forgotten her old ways. Where once 
she is deceitful and knowingly lures weak men 
into trouble, she is often coquettish, sweetly 
winsome, exasperatingly tempting without any 
intention to do evil or to lead men astray, yet 
when it comes to the time when such things 
are to be tried in the whirl and swirl of } assion 
and forgetfulness, and the love of women for 
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men and the pursuit by men of women, the 
something which should anchor the soul to 
goodness and purity seems lacking, and fromthe 
wreck and ruin that result the woman emerges 
pretty and penitent, the man shame-faced, dis- 
graced. Public opinion denounces the man as 
a@ scoundrel, deplores the sad fate of the 
woman, and in a false and consequently un 
natural way persuades the fair sex that while 
they sometimes may sin, as a rule they are 
sinned against. In fact this is true, yet in 
truth when they sin they are most pitiea and 
when they are sinned against they are most 
shamed. I think it has resulted in often caus- 
ing women to assume a defenceless and piti 
able attitude. The troth about all these 
things makes womankind stronger. Men are 
not as bad as they are pictured, nor are women 
quite as gooi a3 they are painted. Some men 
are very much worse, of course, than any de 
cent man can imagine, and some women so 
divinely beautiful, so capab!e of self sacrifice 
nd indescribable goodness that mankind fail 
o distinguish and womankind entirely fail to 
acknowledge the wondrous kinship of a good 
woman to that pure and lofty being we call an 
angel. Yet we may as well understand that 
both sexes have a part to undertake in this 
world where purity of life isdemanded. Both 
men and women must understand that arbi- 
trary laws have been created which appear tc 
contradict some of the laws of nature, and are 
intended to hold in restraint lawless passion 
and the instincts of animal life. The e must 
be obeyed ; they should be understood. The 
result of obedience should be painted in noth 
iag but its true light; the result of disobedi- 
ence, those who watch the daily newsptpers 
must understand to be sorrow and suffering, 


publicity and pain, an awful crucifixion of 


those things that we try to keep private and 
nurse and care for as the gods of our little 
sanctuary, the pictures upon which pure kisses 
fall and are reserved only for the eyes of those | 
who love and are loved and who do not sin 
against conventionalities and proper laws 
which have been made, both unwritten and | 


codified, for preserving family life and purity 
azainst the onslaughts of those who ‘ve in 
nothing and refuse nothing except that which 


they cannot get. 


** 

While wom2n in trouble are so mu pitied 
by newspapers and publicists, and men are 
fined and made pay damages w! iwyers 
laugh in the ante room, it cannot supposed 
for a moment that this sentime: ich is 
chivalric and a remnant of a superficial polite 
ness of a brutal age which we gine we 
have emerged from, is the true sntiment 
of the community. Women are greatest 
disbelievers in women. ‘ Man's Imianity 
to man” is nothing as co with 
woman's inhumanity to woma a yet 
sometimes I think women underst their 
sex probably just as well as m f not 
better. The man wh) marries a that 
no woman likes and whois suspe wo 
nen, takes great chances, just as woman 
who marries a man who is he ‘mpt or 
suspicion by his fellowman is taking many 
chances of marrying arascal. Thema pint, 
however, is that the woman who gets s ich 
pity when she isin trouble is never forgiven 
while a man who gets his punishmer ght at 
the time if he half behaves himse!f n ve re 
habilitated in a twelvemonth is, after all, 
the weight of woe fails upon t nan, at 
while she gets a spurious pity a she 
is followed OY pitiless pursuers arter 
wards. Those of her owr seX ya their 
skirts together as they pass her by se who 
pas3 for gooi men dare not be zg est 
they be ostra*ized, and sl} le mn 
panionship of bad women und 
he world wonders that she is 2 

. . 

I just as natural for people is 
s for wate yrun down hi t ‘ 
natura n Ss orany other way Ww 
of. If bein atural were to be i man 

& passion could Kili his t 

p rty stricken would go to t ible 
and eat and erry, and he 
house until the owner's vard had 
been taken ast rown W 4 vy way 
from the period where people ma é itural, 
and the juestion arises Ww i 4 1 
what shal! we be No one cana ne 
thing aione seems ta na ry 
to appear t e What the ma, | 
think we ought to be I gl 

yne exemplined by Christ and ie s 
sage to us, whiicl 
iove o18@ anothe ana rea yf r is we 
would like ot peopl rea 

ery hard on the surface,a 

lelightful thoughts and results w ne 
from the harboring of the divine -s; the 
practicing of unselfishness. 

Sometimes we laugh at our Cou 
as being a@ parce! of 1 leather 
ouzht to be calied in, but they ess 
within their light a great dea t in the 
City Council does. When tl 
down a proposition to secure legisla for 
the selection of high school trustees 
lar vo‘e, they are notin it. They » how 
hard athing the popular vote is ¢ and 
how mean they must be in cou utters 
in order to retain it, but high schor istees 
would be much better than they are wy if the 
p2ople, instead of ap dlitical machine ora queer 
council, had control of There ar 1 vreat 
many clever men in the County Coun and 
there can be said of it that many of the best 
men in the county are elected. If this could be 
said of the City Councii how happy we would 
be, yet the gentlemen from the townships, 
when they assemble together, should remem 
ber that they do not know how toruna high | 
school and several other little affairs with | 


which they have no experience 
© 
* . 


A great deal of fun is poked at those who be 
iieve in a gravitation waterworks scheme with 
Lake Simcoe as a source of supply. For my 
own part, if I had the millions necessary I 
should be glad to invest in this enter 
prise. Power sufficient to turn every wheel 
in the city of Toronto, to supply factories at ten 
dollars a horse power per annum, enough to 
move every street car, to light this city with 
electricity both in house and street, water 
enough to irrigate and make beautiful beyond 


full house. 


comparison all the land between here and the 
first fall, water enough to supply every citizen 
in abundance, a series of parks, residential sub- 
urbs and the most beautiful little cataracts, 
could be established if this gravitation scheme 
were worked out. I think the power and profit 
resulting from it would be abundant to pay the 
cost of at least half the scheme. There is no 
use pooh-poohing so great and magnificent an 
enterprise. It is well worth while looking 


into it. 
” 
* * 


At the Laurier banquet at Boston there was 
no British bunting, no Canadian or British 
toasts, If Canada were a part of the United 
States it would still so be; our idols would be 


broken, our history laughed at, our gods 
derided, our influence scorned. To the third 
and fourth generation we would be as the 


aliens who came in because it was profitable to 
doso. We would not share in Bunker Hill; 
we would not be like the Southerner who has 
a pride in the victories obtained by the rebels 
in the sixties; we would have no veterans who 
fought in that war, no part in anything except 
the tax paying and the contempt of those who 
would never cease wondering how we could 
marry an old Mormon like Uncle Sam and have 
all our children looked upon as illegitimate 
until so many generations had passed that the 
bar sinister could be forgotten. Don. 


ae — 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. George Bruenech of 32 Bismarck avenue 
has gone for the winter to Detroit. 


. 
Mrs. James Robertson and 
removed to No. 17 Spadina road. 


. 


family have 


A nicely arranged programme is announced 
for next Monday evening, November 30, in 
Association Hall. The Handel Male Quartette 
| and choir of thirty voices, under the direction 
| of Mr. Chas. Ruse, with Mr. S. H. Clark, elocu 
tionist, are assigned the principal portion of 
| the programme, which will no doubt attract a 


The engagement of Miss Florence Ellis and 





| persona grata in Toronto society. 


Mr. Herbert R. Walker has been announced. 


Mr. and Mrs. Richard Watson of 64 Murray 


| street celebrated the twenty-fifth auniversary 


of their marriage on Friday evening last. Many 
very handsome and useful presents were re- 
ceived by the happy couple. About forty guests 
were present and the evening was spent in 
music and dancing, and at midnight all sat 
down to a magnificent supper. 


Mr. J. Enoch Thompson has been called to 
Geneva by a telegram on account of the iilness 
of Mrs. Thompson. He left on Thursday, 
New York. 


vid 


Mr. and Mes, Sweetnam of St. Vincent street 
were At Homeon Saturday evening last toa 


large number of their friends. 


Mr. and Mrs. Reid have been holding an ex- 
hibition of their joint work during the week, 
which has called forth many admiring com- 


ments 


« 
ub (Les Hiboux) will have their 
even 


The French Cl 
first reunion of this season on Saturday 
703 Ontario street. 


7 


i at 
ingg at 


Miss Edith Complin from London is vis‘ting 
Mrs. D. H. Parry on Maitland street. 

\ pleasant dance was ‘given on Wednesday 
of Mr. A. 


evening at Carbrook, the residence 


li. Campbell, Queen’s Park. 
Mrs. 


Wyld gives an afternoon tea to-day. 


* 
Mrs (Osler of Avenue street g 


day. 


Mrs inadvertently 
ante dated a week, takes place this afternoon. 


ivea tea yester- 


Drayton's tea, which | 


Mrs. Temple of St. George street gave a tea 
o1 Thursday 

Sir Ed nund and Lady Beers of Yorkshire, | 
England, were in town last week. When he 


was in the army, Sir Edmund Beers was quart 
spent a summer in To 
ronto some yearsago. With his bride he was 
muen dined by old friends last week, and left 


on Monday for New York on his way back to 


ered in Canada, and 


England. 


Mrs 


enjoyable 


J. R. Fisken, Queen's Park, gave 
euchre pir 


avery 


progressive yon Thurs 


lay evening 


° 
an afternoon 


On Fr 


tea in honor 


Mrs. Bristol gave 
the Misses Armour 


iday last 
of her sisters, 


of Cobourg 


Mrs 
friends at 


Myles entertained a number of young 


dinner on Thursday night 
7 


Mrs. D' Alton McCarthy has issued invitations 


for a large ball on Friday, December 4. 

Miss Madeline Fraser is the guest of Mrs. | 
James Crowther, Bloor street west. 

I hear on very good authority, that on his 
return from the North-West Mr. Barrington 
Foote will stay in Toronto for several days and 
that he will give at least two public concerts 
here. It is also reported that a popular hostess | 
will give a grand evening musicale, at which 
the famous baritone will be the prominent 
feature. Mr. Barrington Fuvote’s high social 


standing in England ensures his being a 


His success 


| here socially was as complete as it was artistic 
| ally. 


Walter Smith, R. A., and Mrs. Smith 
are stay ng with friends in town. Capt. Smith 
won great distinction in the last Afghan war, 
and still suffers from the effects of a sword cut 
in the shoulder, received in the famous passage 
of the Khyber Pass. 


Capt. 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson and Mrs. 
Meyrick Bankes sailed on Saturday last for 
England from New York Sir David and Lady 
Macpherson have taken a house for the winter 
at Bournemouth, It is probable that the Hon. 
Mr. Kirkpatrick and Mrs. Kirkpatrick will 
reside at Chestnut Park during a portion of 
the winter, so that the house will not be closed 


for the whole season. 
e 


Mrs. J. I. Davidson of St. George street wel- 


| here on Saturday, 





comed a large number of guests toan afternoon 
At Home on Saturday last. Amongst the many 
guests were Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. and Miss Hugh Mce- 
Dorald, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Temple, Mrs. and 
the Misses Dawson, the Misses Howland, 
Messrs. Burritt, Mrs. Cunningham, Mr. and 
Mrs. Scott, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Beatty, 
Capt. McLean, Mrs. James Crowther, Mrs. and 
Miss Thorburn, Mr. Saunders, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Patterson, Mr. George Lewis, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. D. Hay, Mrs. Douglas Armour, Mrs. E. 
Bristol, Mrs. Myles, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell 
Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Miss Green, 
Mrs. Scarth, the Misses Proudfoot, Mr. and 
Mrs, Jack Kay. Mrs. Moffatt, Miss Walker, 
Mr. Shanly and many others. Some of the 
costumes worn were very handsome. Mrs. 
Davidson wore pearl gray bengaline, with 
feather and steel trimmings; Mrs. Jack Kay, 
a mauve bengaline with beaver trimming and 
large hat to match; Mrs. W. H. Beatty, black 
brocaded satin with bonnet of jet and gold; 
Miss Bessie McDonald, stylish gown of red 
trimmed with jet; Miss Maud Beatty, pale 
green silk with black velvet trimmings and 
large black hat; Mrs. Jack Hay was in a 
handsome brown costume; Mrs, Campbell Mc 
Donald, in gray with brown and go!d bonnet ; 
Miss Green a!so wore gray with silver braiding. 


eS in 


Miss Nellie Macnamara of 109 Alexander 
street gave a most enjoyable dance on Mon- 


day evening last. 
* 


St Barnabas church, Chester, had a very 
successful entertainment on November 20th, 
in aid of its funds. The program ne reflected 
great credit on the manageress, Mrs. Menazh. 
Several friends from a distance assisted. Miss 
Roblin’s finished style of singing was much 
appreciated, but her refusal to sng the 
National Anthem at the close of the evening 
created some feeling among the loyal audience. 
Her p'ace was quickly supplied by another 
lady, however, and Ged Save the Queen was 
sung to the echo by all present. 

. 


Miss Helen Milligan left on Monday for New 
York. ; 


Mr. and Mrs. Ffolkes are visiting at Dene- 
side. Mr. Ffolkes is, we are glad to hear, 
rapidly recovering his strength after his recent 
long and severe iilness, Miss Strachan has 
returned with them. 


Mr. G. S. Kirkpatrick’s many friends will be 
glad to hear of his appointment in the Bank 
of Montreal at Kingston, though he will be 
missed in Toronto society. 


Mr. George Kirkpatrick has been appointed 
manager of the bank at Edmonton, N. W. T. 


Mr. Russell Skey of Molson’s Bank leaves 


for a two weeks’ vacation next week. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert B. Brimer and Mrs. 
Thomas Allison leave by the North German 
Lloyd s.s. Feolda, sailing from New York for 
Genoa to-day. 


. 

The members of the Harmony Club met at 
McConkey’s on Wednesday afierncon for a 
social reunion, at which the prospects of the 
society as well asa fragrant cup of tea were 
discussed. Mr. Albert Nordheimer, president 
of the club, announced that in February 
Mullocker’s opera, The Beggar Student, would 
be performed, and also conveyed the gratifying 
informa'ion that the club was out of debt and 
had a surplus in the bank. Mr. Schuch, the 
musical director of the club, called upon the 
members to gird themselves for the fray, 
and attend the first rehearsal at the club rooms 
this evening. Over fifty new members signed 
the roll and the club starts this season with 
most brilliant prospects. Miss Minnie Gay- 
lord sang Becker's Springtide and Mr. Harold 
Jarvis sang O Prom’se Me, while Mr. Frederic 
Boscovitz delizhted the party with improvisa- 
tions from themes from the chosen opera. 


Arthur Friedheim, one of the young German 
giants on the pianoforte, will give a concert 
December 12, when he will 
be assisted by Mrs. Frank Mackelcan. Herr 
Friedheim has won recognition all over the 
European con‘inent, and his American laurels 
have been generously bestowed, so that music 
lovers may expect a rare treat. 


* 


One of the fancies of the fashionable world 


| in the present year has been the flower wed- 


|} ding. Some pure blossom such as white 
|; primula, rose, lily of the valley or lilac has 
furnished the motif for decoration, and the 





| white 


wedding is known as a rose wedding, or what- 
the chosen blossom may be. An _ in- 
stance, at once beautiful and seasonable, was 
given of this fashion at the marriage of Mr. 
Fred W. Burritt and Miss Ethel Horrocks, 
The ceremony, which took place in S:. Luke's 
church on Wednesday and was witnessed by a 
large number of friends, was performed by the 
Dr. Langtry. The bridal gown was of 
surah, trimmed with a foot ruche of 
fringed surah, the bodice veiled with chiffon, 
with Medici collar and confined by bands of 
pearls, The flowers were white chrysanthe. 
mums, and the bridal veil a plain square of 
tulle. Miss Bunting cousin of the bride, was 
maid of honor. She woreamost becoming white 
cashmere gown and white beaver hat and fea 
thers, and carried a chrysanthemum bouquet 
with pink ribbons, Little Miss Kathleen and 


ever 


Rev. 


| Miss Elsie Riordan were the bridesmaids and 


Greenaway frocks, 
the chosen flowers. The 
floral decorations were whi'e chrysanthe- 
mums. Mr, Ernest Campbell was best man, 
A reception was held at Woodlawn, the resi- 
dence of Mrs, Rordan, aunt of the bride, in 
Queen's park, after which Mr. and Mra. Burritt 
took the afternoon train west, en route for 
Denver, Colorado, where they will nake their 
home The bridal gifts were unusually hand. 
some, largely consisting of cheques of consider- 
able value. A lady in commenting upon this 
very charming wedding dwelt delightedly on 
the graceful manner in which the bridegroom 
raised the bride's veil for the usuai pcst nup 
tial salute, this being generally a most nervous 
and ungraceful act on the part of the ordinary 
bridegroom, 


wore quaint large hats 


and bouque's of 


A good programme and dainty fare was pro- 
vided by the committee in charge of the von- 
cert. for the Aged Woman's Home on Lakeview 


avenue, on Tuesday evening. A number of 
waitresses in Swiss costume dispensed all 
kinds of toothsome and tempting goodies to 
the crowd of visitors who were altogether too 
many for the narrow confines of the concert 
hall. Mrs. Caldwell sang sweetly, although 
evidently not in health, and Mrs. Huycke Gar- 
ret’s mellow and rich contralto was a welcome 
addition tothe programme, It is out of my 
province to criticize musically, but I must say 
I was much delighted by the singing as well as 
the very gracious stage presence of the last 
named lady. Sheis destined, I think, to bea 
much apreciated musical acquisition to To- 
ronto, 


The Extension Lecture at Trinity College on 
Saturday was, as usual, attended by a very 
select crowd of Toronto’s nice people. 
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The Board of Management of the Haven held 
a very successful annual meeting last week. 


. 

Madame George Coutellier, wife of the prin- 
cipal of the Ingres-Coutellier schools, has come 
to reside in Toronto. This lady comes direct 
from the capital, and is a true Parisienne. 


The teachers of the Ingres-Coutellier school 
try by every means possible to instruct and at 
the same time interest their pupils. Every 
Saturday at half past ten o’clock Herr Friede- 
wald will read one or two acts of some modern 
German drama ; at a quarter past eleven o’clock 
M. Coutellier will read part of a French drama. 
To-day the chosen pieces will be: French, Le 
gendre de M. Poirier, by Emile Angier and 
Jules Sandeau ; German, Der Kosnigsleu Ten- 
ant, by Karl Gutzkow, without charge to 
pupils, who have besides the right to bring 
two friends. 


Another pleasing tribute to Mesdames Ben- 
delariand Drayton took the form of a presenta- 
tion through the secretary, from the Board of 
the Infants’ Home, of two elegant silver and 
gold souvenir spoons. The name, ‘‘ Ben Hur” 
and the date of the performance of that spec- 
tacle are engraved upon the handles, 


On Tuesday evening a delightful reunion of 
the city's artists and their friends was held in 
the O. S. A. rooms, King street west. Music 
was furnished by Signor Rubini, Mrs. Wright 
and Miss Milliken, and Mr. O. A. Howland 
read an interesting paper on The Advance- 


mert of Art in Ontario. Among. those 
present were the Misses Beatty, Miss 
Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. R. Y. Ellis, 


Mrs. Corby, Miss Diamond, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Mercer Adam, and among the artists were 
noticed Messrs. O. R. Jacobi, President of the 
Royal Canadian Acadeiny, R. F, Gagen, James 
Smith, J. W. L. Forster, F. L. Foster and Wm. 
Wilkinson. The chair was ably filled by Mr. 
W. A. Sherwood, whose zeal contributed greatly 
to the success of this first of a series of such 
evenings. The next reunion will be on Decem- 
ber 17, when Mr. Sherwood will give an address 
on The National Spirit in Art. 








Her Maiden Name. 


‘It’s an old trick of the trade with novelists 
to teil how young women, when in love. never 
fail at acertain juncture to double-lock their 
room-doors, and with many flushes and heart- 
beatings write down their Christian name 
coupled with the surname of the man whom 
th-y have promised or hope to marry,” com- 
mented a young married woman lately wedded 
toa fine man of her choice. ‘I suppose it is 
the way with many sentimental girls, though I 
never did it myself; instead, I underwent a 
very different emotion, of which I don’t think 
men have any comprehension, but which | find 
is not peculiar in my case. I mean grief at 
having to give up one’s maiden name. All the 
time I was engaged I never took any thought 
for the day on which I was to drop my own 
nice surname and title, for which I had 
such a deep affection, and be addressed 
by my_ family, my friends, and p ople to 
whom I was introduced by an entirely dif- 
ferent one. For the _ first week a‘ter 
my marriage, even, I scarcely noticed the 
change, but one day ‘there suddenly came over 
me a curious little lonesome feeling. It seemed 
so chilly and formal, so unlike myself to be ad- 
dressed as ‘ Mrs,’ at every hand, and never to 
hear my own dear, original name. The more I 
thought over the matter, the more despairing 
I became. Never, never could I hear the old 
familiar ‘Mss’ when any one spoke to me. 
Thereupon I actually locked myself in my room 
and wept so long and bitterly from pure name- 
sickness that my husband besought me tear- 
fully, through the key-hole, to tell him what 
was wrong. He was very much hurt when I 
first exp'ained the cause of my grief, but when 
I brought him toa realization of my loss, he | 
grew sympathetic, and do you know, for a long 
time he called me by my maiden name, That 


wore off with the honeymoon, however, but 
even to this day I think sadly of my lost | 
name. 





Met Death Calmly 


Brown— Yes, he was a brave man—one who 
could meet death without b'anching, 

Fogg—I see; the gentleman was in 
undertaking profession, I presume; or 
only a ductor? 


the 
was he 





More Mucilage in It. 


Gushing Young Friend—Which do you like 
the most—dolly or me? 

The Precocious Child—Well, dolly's red 
cheeks don't come off on my clean pinafore like 
og and mamma's, 89 I s'pose I'd rather kiss 
dolly 





Quet BEC s TEAMSHIP com PANY 


ERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York DO! _— 


BARBAD 


Trinidad and West Indies, — 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebec. 
BiaRLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Vonge Street, Toronto, 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


JUST RECEIVED 
Special Shades in Swede Mousquitaire 


Evening Gloves, all lengths. 





Derby Glov2s for Fall Wear in all Colors 


Laiies 5 and 7 Hook Lacing Gloves in 
Every Shade 


Lined Gloves, Mitts and Driving Gloves 





P. D. Corsets and R. & G. Corsets 
to Suit All Figures 


DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 


We have some very elegant lines in goods suitable for 
Evening Dresses, Wraps, Trousseaux, Dinner Gowns and 
Visiting Costumes. 





MILLINERY 


The newest ideas from Paris, London and New York. 


WM. STITT & C0. 





11 and 13 King St. E., Toronto, Ont. 
Special attention given to orders by post. 
TECK Pianos hold the 


love and respect of the 


world’s greatest musi 
clans and artésts. 

The Steck tone is the 
art in 


mobile 


refinement of 


music. It is 





and expressive to a de- 


found in no other piano in 


xree 


America. 
The 


are the 


New Scale Dominion Pianos 
“Stecks” of Canada 


Their tone is loveliness; their 


touch wonderfully sympathetic. 


Sole Agents : 
FARWELL & GLENDON 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 


VINOLA SOAP 


Vinola Powder 
Recamier Preparations 
Imperial Hair Regenerator 
‘“‘Saunders” Eau Blonde 
Oriental Cream 


And all the latest Toilet Preparations, Perfumes, &o. 





CAN BE HAD 


McARTHUR'S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, Opp. Shuter 


XMAS IN EUROPE 


BY THE 


CUNARD LINE 


Passengers leaving New York per 
88. UMBRIA, DECEMBER 12 
Will arrive in England on the 19th inet. 
Tickets and information from— 


W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


‘TRANS - ATLANTIC 


RATES REDICED 


| esntew CUMBERLAND, Gen’'l Steamship and 
RB, RK. Agency, 72 Yonge St.. Toronto 


WE HAVE 


Some of the latest designs in 


PRINCESS and BANQUET 


LAMPS 


Some of these the manufacturers have agreed to sell in 
the United States only to Mesars. Tiffaay & Co., New York, 
and Messrs. John Wannamaker & Co., Philadelphia. 

We invite inspection. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
Cor. King & Victoria Sts, TORONTO 





















weer ddings, Dinner, Danc 
are Menu Cards, Visiting Cards, Ball 


THE MOST FA 


IN & SON, 89 King St. E., 








ATIONS 


e and Juvenile Parties 









Programmes, Ete. 


SHIONABLE PATTERNS 
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Facts and Fancies. 


——— 


DISHEVELLED 
wee) «black turkey,” 
is what a sar- 
castic English 
| fashion writer 
calls a coque fea- 
ther boa, worn 
by a tall, pale 
visitor at the 
Art Gallery. 
And this nerves 
me to say what 
has been on my 
tongue’s tip for 
along time: that 
black feather boas are not pretty or becoming. 
The soft rich fur in black or white or brown is 
both cosy and handsome; the cream feather 
b a8 are also becoming, but those spikey black 
things are not. The last one I noticed would 
have been an insult even to a dishevelled black 
turkey, and especially about Thanksgiving 
time. It spiked and poked and bristled round 
2 sharp chin, large ears and wispy hair, and 
looked as if it were all of a piece with the rest 
of the homeliness, 





I have been ordered to make sundry in- 
quiries and experiments with the Jenness 
Miller Health Corset and its sister, the Equi- 
poise Waist, and to declare my opinions there- 
upon. Well, in the first place, they are very 
comfortable, the J. M. waist giving you the 
feeling of gentle support and cosiness without 
the stiffness of the boned corset. I have not 
found a perfect fit yet, all the Jenness Miller 
waists being apparently modeled on Boston 
women of the angular and flat persuasion, but 
I am comforted by the promise of a made-to- 
order waist which will give me room for chest 
expansion ani to spare. Lady Gay is in love 
witha black waist, which is eminently suited 
to climbing hills on a bicycle, as it is at once 
yielding and supporting. No doubt those 
ladies who longed for such a garment last 
summer will invest in one next spring. Our 
lady physicians who have both theory and 
experience not only wear the health corset, 
Jenness Miller waist or some other Delsartean 
and sensible innovation, but order such for 
their patients, as being a means of securing 
the most comfort with the least drawback in 
the way of a confining and restricting corset. 

* 

The American Corset and Dress Reform 
Company, who are introducing these new gar- 
ments in Toronto, guarantee a perfect fit, when 
made to their measurements, and I was bewil- 
dered with the variety and beauty of the var- 
ious styles they showed me—satin, silk, jean, 
coutille, thick and thin, plain and fancy; in I 
think over half a hundred different patterns 
and designs are the waists they manufacture. 
One can have a very serviceable and perfectly 
finished waist, with a front hem into which 
a busk may be slipped if desired, for two or 
three dollars, or maybe it was midway be- 
tween the two. Iam so pleased with these 
waists, especially for growing girls and weakly 
or old people, that I can heartily recommend 
them to my readers, and for further informa- 
tion would direct them to the advertising col- 
umns of this page. 


I saw a peculiar little chapeau the other day, 
in the fashionable fawn and brown, which had 
one brim raised, and under it a couple of birds 
with long tails and folded wings were thrust 
under straps of plush or velvet loopings. The 
birdies were so natural and their position so 
uncomfortable that one looked to see them 
struggle out and leave the pretty hat bare. 

6 

Although occasionally odd colors are noted 
ia gloves, still the various tans and gray shades, 
as well as the white and the black, are really 
the ones worn. Though pink, blue or deep 
yellow may match a costume, it is not in good 
taste to wear them. 


If one wishes to be economical and freshen 
up black satin slippers; it can be easily done by 
coveringthem entirely with finely cut jet beads. 
Sew each one on separately and then they will 
not be likely to come off. Another very pretty 
way of concealing the ravages of time on slip- 
pers is to have a huge gauze rosette, made 
very pully, standing up well and high from the 
slippsr and in this way accomplishing two 
things—that is, the instep is made to look 
higher and the grayish look of the satin is 
completely hidden, 


. 

The gold girdles, that is, those of wide gal- 
loon and having on thema deep gold buckle, 
will be worn all winter. They are not expen- 
sive and will look well with a cashmere or 
black stuff dress of any sort. 

Very young girls who are permitted to go to 
informal parties usually have plain skirts of 
light silk, or nuns’ veiling, finished around the 
bottom with a festooning of crepe de chine. 
The bodice is a draped one, and should always 
be high at the neck and long in the sleeves. 
The Valois sleeves, that come in a point down 
over the hands, will be found most becoming, 
as young girls are apt to be slender of arm and 
a little awkward of hand. 


It was on a cold blustering afternoon at a 
fashionable reception last week when I noticed 
a deep, glowing, red, demi-trained bell skirt, 
with ashining border of black fur, and a like 
finish down the front of the plain long coat 
bodice, and on the high flaring collar and culls. 
The effect was so warm and rch, and the large 
black hat and graceful ostrich plumes were so 
stately, and the fresh peachy face of the wo- 
man who wore this delightful toilette was so 
bright with smiles that she seemed to shed an 
atmosphere of cosy comfort and summer sun- 
shine about her. Close by her was a tall wo- 
man in hunter's green, braided with an intri 
cate and beautiful design in black and gold, 
anda green velvet pork-pie hat, with the dress 
design repeated in braiding on the crown, and 
a handsome pyramid of black and green tips 
flecked with little gold spangles reared up 
coquettishly at the extreme back. Both these 
new gowns were admirable in cut and garni 
ture and just suited the chilly, windy weather. 


A clever woman doctor in a sensible and 
thoughtful article in one of this month's 
fashion books gives sundry facts and figures 








about women’s clothing, pointing out that the 
cause of a good deal of disease and discomfort 
is the uneven distribution of clothing. In a 
summary, which is rather surprising, she piles 
up thirteen thicknesses of clothing over some 
parts of the body and only one or two over 


others, and asserts that this uneven distribu- 
tion produces defective circulation in the ex- 
tremities and over heated and congestion else- 
where, I know that hoops, though weighty, 
were healthy, and wire bustles took away the 
backache which pads had bfought on, and on 
this knowledge 1 am much impressed with the 
lady doctor's talk. LA Mopr, 





Cause for Double Thanks. 


Barney O'Hoolihan (as he lands)—T'ank God, 
th’ v’yage is over ! 
Larry O’Donegall—And yoursilf, begorra! 


-— 


Around the World. 


The Canadian Pacific Railway, having met 
with so much success last winter in their 
**Around the World” excursions, have just 
completed arrangements with the Peninsular 
& Oriental S. N. Co. and the fast steamship 
lines on the Trans-Atlantic route to run these 
* Around the World” excursions at the rate 
of $610. This rate will apply in either direc- 
tion, and for slight additional cost variation 
can be made in the route to travel over India, 
Egypt and Continental Europe. For further 
particulars apply to W. R. Callaway, District 
Passenger Agent, Toronto. 
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The favorite — for tableand parlordecorations. Fine 
healthy plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2 50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a a Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 
notice. 


8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


N.German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROJTE TO LONDON AND CONTINENT 
Fast express steamers bi-weekly. 
ME OITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast express steamers bi-monthly. 
Clyde built ships. Palatial equipment. 
WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St., Toronto 








Established 1836 


We 
have 
this week 
received 


Large additions to our stock 
Also 


French 


of Sterling Silverware. 
Marble 


Clocks and Ornaments. 


To arrive 
next week 


Carrara and Castillian Marble 


Ony and 


Busts and Statuettes, French 


Art Bronzes, Munic Art 
Bronzes. 
Inspection invited. Cor- 


respondence solicited. 


J. E. Ellis & Co. 
Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 





We have already marked and put 
out for sale for next week a lot of 
Ulsters, ranging in price from $7 to 
$45 and the prices will then be $3 
to$20. There areno: agreat man 
and anyone wanting a real good, 
warm cloth Ulster will do well to call 
at the earliest possible opportunity. 
212 YONGE STREET 


Miraculous Water 


18 USED 


FOR 


Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P, BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 
























S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


To hail from Belfast is a feather 
in the .cap of an Irishman. To 
say that you always buy Belfast 
linens is equivalent to saying that 
you're only satisfied with the best. 
Belfast is the great center of manu- 
facture for reliable linens. We go 
to the Emerald Isle every time for 
our linen goods. The stocks in- 
clude table linens. 

Bleached table linens, 30 :., 35>. 

Uathenied hte inten Soe bor Sie. 

You're asking for tablecloths. 
Out of a large variety we name 
bleached damask tablecloths. 

Damask tablecloths, 7 4, 31, $1.20 

Damask tablecloths, # 10, $2, #9 60 

Along with these are table nap- 
kins. They'll satisfy. 

Table napkins, 5-8, 502., 600. dez 

Table napkins, 5 8 x 5-8, 900., 1. 

Take these few quotations as 
suggestive of what we can do for you in all linen lines. 


Write for ‘‘ Shoppers’ Handbook,” free; it has a chapter 
on linen and linen goods. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 












ED. PINIUDS 
Lilas de France 
And Borghetto 
PERFUMES, 


DELICATE. 
LASTING. 
REFINED. 
SOLD BY 
Ki. Walker & Sons 
“COLDEN LION.” 














Removal Sale 


January 1 next we will add a 
new department to our present 
business. 

This will necessitate larger pre- 
mises, and in consequence we have 
notified our landlord that we are 
going to move. 

In the meantime we are holding 
a clearing sale of our entire stock of 
French, English and American 

Millinery Novelties 


MISS PAYNTER 


Didi . Rossin Block 
| King Street West. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, «« 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goods 
before purchasing elsewhere. 


27TH SESSION 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets 
Toronto 


Is a Practical Commercial and Shorthand College for 
Ladies and Gentlemen. Is patronized by the leading fam- 
ilies in Canada, and is endorsed by James L. Hughes, Esq., 
and other well-known educationists. 
For Calendar and Annual Prospectns address the Man- 
ager— J. M. CROWLEY, 
Toronto, Canada. 


LAD 


re 1S 
se. BARBOUR'S 


. LINEN THREADS 






The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 


Light 
High Cut 


Low Cut 


RUBBER ? 


Glove Fitting 


Heavy 


If you do, the place to purchase is the 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 
12 King Street West 


D. GRANT & CoO. 


WILL SHOW ON MONDAY 


400 NEW PATTERN MANTLES 


Bought At 25 per cent. Discount 


40 PIECES NEW SEALETTES 


Extra Value 


Magnificent Display of Millinery 
D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 














ARMAND’S HAIR AND 
PERFUMERY STORE 


411 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton St. 
S. E. corner 


Telephone 2498 


GS ss Lie > 

ERE CLASSES, Pe Sco > ecole 

ao (Peary 
= 















WY, | PRIX UNIQUE 
Z TRANCLE r 


; 
TRANCLE , 
ARMAND "ARMAND 
Y '882. yy ys 


Highest Award at Paris (France) International and National Hair Dressing Co vpetition and Hair Goods Exposition, 
1882-83, and New York, 1890. 

FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING for Balls, Soirees, Theaters, Concerts, Photos, Weddings, etc. Stylish Hair 
Goods, in Puffs, Coils, Curls, Fringes, S2parated Hair Branches, etc., for the new Grecian style of hairdressing. Switches, 
Wigs, Toupees, ready made or made to order. Lidies and Children’s Hair Trimming, Singeing and Shampooing. 
Parties waited upon at their owu residence. Reliable Hair Dressers employed only. Appointment made by Telephone 
2498 HAIR DYES and DYED in 10 different colors and shades. Ladies, look out for large and select stock of New 
French Perfumery and Toilet Articles now on the way for Paris. Most suitable, and new, for Christmas Presents. 

TRANCLE-ABRMAND & CO.,, Coiffeurs and Perfu neurs, cor. Yonge St., and 1 Carlton St., Toronto, Oat., Canada. 








MILLINERY 


sa, MISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge St. 
, All the Novelties in 
Fashion 

and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 


FALL The Ameriean Corset & Dr. ss Reform Co. 


YONGE 316 STREET 
FINE ORDERED CORSETS 









Mourning Goods 


IN THE 


Latest Style 


Perfect Substitute 
FOR 
CORSETS 
SLAHSuUMOO 
aor 
@INWISQNES 3904194 





2104 sd IJf-SSOUUOR 


RQUIPOISE WAISTS 


Fans and Perfumes 
New Veilings 


WW" respectfully in- 
vite your atten- 
tion toa new and choice 
selection of 





ABDOMINAL CORSRT. 
FIT AND SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


DORENWEND'S 


Is the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


HAIR GOODS 


The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, Bangs, witches 

eto. 





Paris, London and 
New York 


Pattern Bonnets 
Hats and 
Toques 


ALSO 


Parisian Novelties 


IN 


Veilings, Trimmings 


BTC. 


MISS BURNE 


117 Yonge Street - Toronto 
MILLINE RY 


Lrgest, Best and Cheapest 
Touse in the Dominion. 


Finest Hair Dressing Room 
on the Continent. 








Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St. 


Send for circular. 








wi es 





Shon third & 


“TNEQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


See our complete and well 
‘2 assorted stock for this season. 
+ Latest and leading styles, 
: newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 
Making Our Art 
Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 





prompt attention. OF 
DRESS CUTTING 
taught daily by our New All Those Who Have Used the 


Tailor System. Send for il- 
- lustrated circular. Induce- 

Wee mente to agents. 
Established 1860 

J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 
oughly equipped with the fall and winter etyles and modes. 
The latest Tease English and American fashions. An 
early visit and inspection invited. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 


3 Gerrard Street East 
Situations out of the city promptly attended to. 

Ladies’ work emporium in connection. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, eto. References: Lady 
Macpherson, Chestnut Park; Mrs. Boddy, St. Peter's 
Rectory, Winchester St.; Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of To- 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt Rev. Bishop O'Mahoney. 

London, England, Agency, 334 Strand. 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


Teronte 

















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH1. 
THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
MONS, DE FEURGET DESIRES A SON-IN-LAW. 


Three days, three long, any days, an 
news of Bernard. He has not be 
he has not even sent a message. 


in his favorite gown, and I have wa'ked rest- 


lessly backwards and forwards to the gate, or 


sat out on the balcony, watching, and the day 
has passed and he has not come. Ah! how 
dreary the long, miserable hours have seemed, 

What can it mean—this silence? 


freak of the imagination? i 
Are not my lips still burning with the fire 


that long 


throbbing refrain of some wild music? 
not even think of him—sweet luxury 


of happiness which 


exquisite thrill 
R lightning when I knew that 


through me like 


he loved me, and I felt myself clasped for one 


short moment in his arms. He loves me! 
What happiness! I know that he does, and 
yet—why does he not come to me? Oh! why 


does he not come? ao 
Something must have happened to him! I 
know it. 


without a word or a message, after what has 
Oh, it is wrong of him— 
Why 


passed between us. © f 
unkind to keep me in this suspense: 
does he not come? : ’ 

Our little household is quite disorganized. 


Not only am I in a state of mind bordering 


upon distract'on, but there is something more 
than usually strange about my father’s be- 


havioralso. Strange to say, too, his disquietude 


roceed from the same cause as mine 

-Lord Alceston’s disappearance. I am more 
than ever convinced that the secret trouble, 
which seems to be wearing out his life. and of 
which I dare not speak to him, is in some way 
connected with Bernard's appearance here. 
During the last few days things seem to have 
been coming to a climax with him, and he has 
seemed as if he were going out of his mind. I 
know that he has been going down to the hotel 
where Bernard stayed, continually trying to 
find him, but, alas! he has never succeeded ! 
What does he want with him? He can know 
nothing yet. 

My father has just returned from 
fruitless visit to the hotel, and he has brought 
with him an old man, a servant of Lord Alces- 


seems to 


ton, who has just come from England to him. 
They went straight into the library and were | 
talking together fora longtime. Then I went 
down to see if there was any news. for | could 
bear the suspense no longer. I didn't | ke the 
look of the old man at all. He stared at meas 


though I were something to be frightened at, 


and I’m not, l'm sure. He nas no news; he can 
tell us nothing. It seems Bernard the | 
hotel suddenly, without saying where lie was 
going, three days ago. What can hav: me 
of him? Ah! that I only knew, 

Mr. Carlyon called yesterday, and as he saw 
me at the window and came strait I was 
compelled tosee him, though | could scarcely 
keep still for nervousness. He Knows! re 
than any of us what has become of his cousin, 
I tried to frighten him by suggesting all sorts 
of serious things which might have happened, | 
hoping he might goin search of hi: But he 
only laughed at me. 

**Bernard’s all right,” Fe declared Ile 
knows how to take care of himself and besides 
he’s awfully fond of these mysterious disap 
pearances. Goes in f r them regularly, you 
know, when he’s borcd, ard saves all the bother 
of saying good bye.’ 

Was he bord here? I wonder. I think not. 
I had a great mind totell Mr. Carly but he 
looked +o moody and diiferent ym his usual 
self that I scarcely iked to. And then perhaps 
Bernard would not have !iked it. 

My father knows everything. I iid not 
help telling him. He came in s f when 
was in tears, I am afraid: and je asked me 
so kindly and yet so eagerly that I keep 
it to myself no longer. Even was 
faltering’ it all out to him, I could 1 belp 
noticing how ill he looked. His ‘ 
and thin, and yet his eyes are bright. 11 oks 
as though he were suffering from s great 
suppressed excitement 

When I had told him I felt better was 


wa!king restlessly up and down the: : ut 


tering to himself, and with strange ishes of 

light coming and going in his lumir lark 

eves. Fora long time he made no remark; it | 
seemed a'most as if my story had fa 1pon 

deaf ears. But I knew that it was it 80. 

‘* Mon pere, you are not angry?” | said aftera 

while. ‘ This does not displease you 

“Angry! He stopped, and opp« my 
chair, and his voice was shaking with feverish 
emotion. ‘* Marie, rothing else in the world 
wonld be so welcome to me as this Nothing 
else could bring me so much p< ace, od grant 
that it may come to pass! ” 

I looked at him wonderingly. It was rare 
thing to see him so much moved Wha yuld 
it mean ?/ 

‘“*Are you so anxious thento get rid of me, 
mon pere ? I asked falteringly 

‘It is not that, child,” hecried with iden 
vigour in his tone. I owe Lord Alce no 
debt which I can never pay. I hay ined 
against him, and my hand cannot undo what it 
has done. Through you alone cin I make re 
paration. Remember this, and if he comes for 
you be a good wife to himall you fe, and 
your father will bless you. 

* Does he know of this debt I asked 

“Not now; but he will When | e he 
will know, and that will be soon— ver 

He turned away, and left me without another 
word ° . 

In about an hour's time he sent for me again 
into the library, I went hurriedly, hoping to 
hear news of Beraard But never even 
mentioned his name, nor did he refer his 
strauge words to me in ourrecent conversa! on. 
He commenced talking calmly about son ng 
else 

** You remember what I told you about Mon 
sieur D’Aubron and Mr. Carlyon on ght 


of their first visit here¢” he said 
I nodded assent 


‘About Monsieur D’Aubron playing cards so 


much and being a bad companion f Mr. 
Carlyon?” 

” Yes! Well. I find that I wasright. Things 
have turned out very much as I expected 
Carlyon has been led on by D'Autron to play 
cards night after night, giving I O.1'.'s always 
in payment— for of course poor Carlyon always 
lost after the fir-t night or two. Now the 
crisis has come. Monsieur D'Aubron has 


dropped some pretty plain hints that he would 
like some of the [.0.U.’s taken up, and Carly on, 
who has already considerably exceeded hia 
allowance, is almost beside himsef. I heard 
about it at the Casino reading-room this morn 
ing, and I went to see Carly on at once.” 

“What has Mr. Brown been do'ng?” I[ 
atked. “He is supposed to be looking after 
Mr. Carlyon is he not¢” 

“That is one of the 
whole matter. Mr. Brown himself has been 
led on to play by that artful scoundrel, and be 
himself is deeply involved. In fact, both he 
and Carlyon are ruined unless something can 
be done.’ 


morse for the selfishness of my own grief. 
“Can nothing be done?” I asked. ‘That 
I) Aubron ought to be punished.” 


“There is just one hope,” my father con- | 


tinued, thoughtfully. ‘I remember many 
years ago a somewhat similar case, of which I 


en to see me, 

Each morn- 
ing I have said to myself to-day he will come, 
=| I have risen with a light heart, and—why 
should I not confess it?—have dressed myself 


What can 
be the reason of it? Were those few minutes 


on the balcony only asweet dream, a vision, a 
How idle ro ask it ; 
Oo 


iss, and are not his passionate 


words still ringing in my ears like a deep 
can- 


without 


feeling again some faint remembrance of that 
passed 


He would never leave me like this | are 


another | 


worst features of the | 


| to take me with him to his home. 
I remember how pale and distrait Arthur | the 
Carlyon had seemed, and I felt a moment's re- | I dic 


| my n aster, 


was a witness, and which has given mean idea 
with regard to Carlyon’s trouble.” 
‘**Do you think that Monsieur D’Aubron has 


d no | played fairly?” I asked. 


father look: d doubtful. 

‘*T cannot say, but I am going to try and find 
out,” 

‘**How?’ 

‘They are both coming here this evening, 
and after I had asked D'Au ron I said that I 
feared he had found it dull on his previous 
visit, and told him that if he cared to bring a 
pack of cards up with him we might have a 
quiet hand of whist. He fell in with it at once 
and I have no doubt that he will do so. I shall 
wa'‘ch the game closely, and of course if I see 
the slightest sign of unfair play I shall know 
how to act.” 

**Does Mr. Carlyon know ?¢” 

** Yes, of course, I told him, A most unsus- 
pecting boy heis! D'Aubron has made a com- 
plete fool of him. When I suggested this thing 
at first he was quite indignant. Even now 
that he has consented to it, he laughs at the 
idea of there being any unfairness in D'Au- 
bron’s p'ay. But we shall see. he ee 

Monsieur D'Aubron, Mr. Carlyon and Mr. 
Brown have arrived together. I have pleaded 
indisposition, and have seen nothing of them. 
I could not bear it. 

They have finished dinner, and Ican hear 
their voices in the library. How loudly they 
all talking, even my father. and his voice is 
Now they are quieter. Isup 
pose that they have begun to play cards. I 
wonder whether [ should rest if I went to bed. 
lor three nights I have had no sleep, and there 
are dark rims urder my eyes, and.I fancy that 
| [am growing thinner. Ob, Bernard, Bernard, 
| it is all your fault, my love, my love. 

I am going tomyroom totry and sleep. I 
am af: aid that it will be no use, for my temples 
are burning, and my brain seems on five. Will 
he come to-night, } wonder. My father says 
that he will, but how does he know? He can- 
not know. He says it only toconsoleme. My 
eyes are faint, and my heart is sick with watch- 
ing. I will watch no longer, or I shall go mad. 
Good-night, Bernard, my love, good-night. If 
I may not call you by your namelI can at least 
write it. Good-night, my love. 


usually to low. 





CHAPTER XX. 


NEILLSON IS SUSPICIOUS, 


Mystery seems only to lead on to mystery. I 
| amina hopeless maze, groping about in vain 
| foraclue. I have discovered strange things, 

but they are like an unpieced puzzle in my 
hands. Icannot put them together. I cannot 
see to what they lead. 

Who was the woman who ordered that brace- 
| let at Mons. Rouzet’s, in Paris? What was her 
| object? And how aid she knew where the 
| former ones had been made? I try to answer 

these questions to myself, tut I cannot. My 

brain swims whenI attemptit. I can sce only 
one step before me—to verify the death certiti- 
cate of Mademoiselle Cecile. True, she herself 
has confessed it to be forged ; still it would be 

| a satisfaction to discover by what means she 
obtained it, and perhaps something as to the 
mavner of her life whilst she was in this 
country. 

Even this now seems difficult. On leaving 
| Paris I came straight here in search of my 
| master, not doubting but that he had with bim 
the certificate. How charged I must be! At 
| tirst he did not know me. He looked at me in 

a dazed, almost horrified manner, as though I 
| were some spectre risen up from thedead. Can 
| I wonder at it, when I lock in the glass and see 
|} my wrinkled face and snow-white hair? Ah, 

me. Shall Tiive, I wonder, to see this awful 
| shadow rcll away? Gcd grant it! God grant 

that I may think again of my poor master be- 
fore I die, as for more than thirty years I have 
thought of him—noble-hearted, brave and gen- 
erous. 

Inactivity is the one thing which in my state 
of mind is hardest to bear, and it is just what 
[sm doomed to now. The sudden shock of 
seeing my poor young master again so much 
altered, and the disappointment of hearing 

| that the certificate was irretrievably lost, made 

me fer! dizzy and faint fora while. When I 

came to myse f he had gone, and left only a 
hastily scrawled line or two for me, saying 
that he would be away no longer than three 
days, and that I wastowat here forhim. No 
word as to where he had gore, or with what 
purpose. Can anything bave occurred to him? 

Is he making any search, I wonder? I fear not 

—and yet Ihave dim hopes. Even the barest 

possibility of tome light being thrown upon 

the events of that awful night is better than 


| the utter weary despair of that awful time 


when I lay hidden in Clanavon tower with no 
human sound or voice day after day to break 
the cruel, pitiless monotony; nothing but the 


| far distant roar of the sullen sea and the harsh 
| Shrieking of the sea gulls circling around. I 


had almost reached the limits of human endur- 
ance. Had I stayed on there, by this time all 
would have been over. I should have bid- 
den farewell to memory and reason alike, 
either as a hopeless lunatic or by the aid of 
death God grant that it might have been the 
latter. er Oe te eee 

I am slone here, at this half empty hotel, 
waiting! My master has disappeared—where, 
no one knows, and for what purroseI can only 
vaguely guess, . . A sirange thing has 
happened A visitor has just called to see my 
master, and has been referred to me. I was 
walking vpand down the room, half beside 
myself with fear and distracted with doubts 
and conflicting though’s, when he entered.  I[ 
looked up, and saw a face which seemed some- 
what familiar. The servant mentioned his 
name, and I re‘ognized him at once. It was 
Monsieur de Feurget ! 

It was ashcck to me, but it was at least as 
great aone for him. He put his hand to his 
side, as though he had a sudden pain there, 
and looked at me wildly. 

‘ Neillson,” he exclaimed ina low, disturbed 
tone, ** you here, and with Lord Alceston ?” 

* Yes, mon-ieur,” | answered simply. 

I—I thought ; 

‘You thought that I was in hiding,’ I inter 
rupred., 

‘Yes; has anyone else been accused? | 
understood that there was a warrant.” 

‘There was, There is now I suppose. But 
Ihave convinced my master of mv innocence, 
and Iam not afraid of capture. You will not 
betray me?” 

‘Of course not ; of course I shall not. 
no business of mine.” 

It seemed like a repetition of many years 
ago. Monsieur de Feurget seeks my master 
seeks my master—seeks kim almost as eagerly 
as Ido myself. What does that mean? What 
can he want with him? 

I gather from Monsieur de Feurget’s appear. 
ance that he has grown old before his time, and 
that he isin ill-health. He is evidently very 
nervous, for this sudden meeting with me 
seems to have upset him completely. He looks 


It is 


, at mein a@ strange, dazed sort of a way, as 
| though he were afraid of me, and I can see his 


limbs shaking. Why should my presence have 
such an effec. upon him? It puzgles me. 
He stayed for more than an hour talking 


| aimlessly, and locking often towards the door, 
| a3 though he hoped my master would come. 
When he rose to go, he professed to take pity 


upon my loneliness and ill-health, and offered 
I was on 
- of refusing when I changed my mind. 
not understand Monsieur de Feurget’'s 
agitation at seeing me, or his anxiety to see 
Recent events have made me sus- 
icious. What I do not understand I suspect. 
decided to go with Monsieur de Feurget. 
On the way there we spoke only a few words, 
but when we arrived at Monsieur de Feurget's 


villa I had a shock. It was the old home of 
Monsieur D Augerville and _ his Nae 
which, alas! I had known so well. ad I 
known before I started, I doubt whether I 
should have come, for the place has odious 
memories for me, But it was too late to draw 
back. 

There was another surprise for me. We met 
his daughter in the garden, and when I +aw 
her I bad to stop and gasp for breath. She was 
so like Mademoiselle Cecile that at first I 
thought that it was all a dream—a nightmare, 
and that my erring memory was casting up 
yictures of what had happened so long ago. 

ut it was no dream, and when she smiled I 
saw that this young lady was sweeter-looking 
even than Mademoiselle Cecile, more English 
like. Then it all came to me likea flash. I re- 
membered that Monsieur de Feurget had been 
engaged to marry Mademoiselle Cecile’s sis‘er, 
Marie. I asked afcer her, and he answered me 
strangely, almo-t roughly. She was dead, he 
said, I dare say that it was not avery happy 
mairiage. Once or twice it occurred te me in 
those days that she seemed to care more for 
my master than for this man. Perhaps it was 
so. Yes: I daresay it was not a happy mar. 
riage. He looks as though he had known 
nothing but trouble all his life. It seems in 
the sir, too. Maremoiselle, she, too, looks 
anxious and unhappy. 

His interest in my mas‘er is strange. He 
asked me many questions about him, curious 
questions, too, and he hastried to get me to 
talk about that night; but I cannot. 

In the afternoon [ prepared to take my leave, 
but Monsieur de Feurget would not permit it. 
I must stop there, he said, ins'ead of going 
back to the hotel. At first I refused, but I 
changed my mind. Monsieur de Feurget’s 
manner seemed to me to grow more and more 
mysterious. He was like a man with a secret, 
as though he had some fierce trouble hanging 
always over him. There in another thing 
which perplexes me. He keeps recurring to 
that awful subject, although I beg him not to 
talk of it. It seems to possessa sort of morbid 
fascination for him. I have watched him, and 
I have noticed the feverish snxiety with which 
he listens for my answers, It is very strange. 
I shall watch Monsieur de Feurget. 

Towards evening some gentlemen arrived 
dressed for dinner, and my host had to leave 
me for atime, While he was engaged with 
them I slipped quietly away and hurried down 
to the hotel to inquire about my master. He 
had not returned, norhad anything been heard 
ofhim. I had made up my mind that as Mon- 
seiur de Feurget had guests I would stay at 
the hotel, and not returntothe villathat n'ght. 
But when I tried to settle down there I found 
it impossible. I was restless and ill at ease. 
Some vague instinct—a sense that — 
was happening there—kept my thoughts fixec 
upon Monsieur de Feurget and the villa upon 
the cliffs. Constantly ! felt urged to return at 
once, and at last I yielded. I slipped quietly, 
out of the hotel, for it was late—past midnighr, 
and made my way up the winding path bordered 
with 1h. dodendrons to the villa. 


(To be Continued, ) 


——— > Oo 


Early Canadian Days. 


Quaintness marked the French 
Canada. 

Father Dablon was at Quebec, in 1685, during 
the social reign of the Marquis Dencnville. At 
this period sundry comedies were enacted, 
under no less distinguished patronage than 
that of Frontenac, the governor. The good 
Jesuit Dablon attacked such profligacy in a 
violent sermon. Some balls were indulged in, 
and these did Laval denounce with equal vigor. 
he subject of female apparel engaged the 
apxious attention of Bishop Sajnt-Vallier, who 
issued a number of pastoral mandates concern- 
ing it. 

The severest denunciations were 

low-necked dresses, which were regarded as 

favorite devices of the enemy for the snaring of 
; souls; and they also used strong language 
against certain knots of ribbons, called fon- 
tanges, with which the belles of Quebec 
edorned their heads. Laval launches strenuous 
invectives against ‘‘the luxury and vanity of 
women and girls, who, forgetting the promises 
of their baptism, decorate themselves with the 
pomp of Satan, whom they have so solemnly 
renounced, and, in their wish to please the eyes 
| of men, make themselves the instruments and 
captives of the fiend.” 
| it is amusing to remark that the Catholic 
fathers in Canada builied their flocks quite as 
| 





regime in 


aimed at 


frightfully as the ‘‘orthodox” clergy did in 
neighboiing New Eng'and. The cures, it 
seems, went the rounds and compelled women 
and girls to shut themselves up in their houses 
at nine o'clock on summer evenings, forbade 
the wearing of lace, and refused the communion 
to women of quality who wore fontanges. The 
seminarists of Montreal built a house to shut 
up, as they said, the girls who caused scandal, 
but M. de Frontenac interfered. They puiled 
off the masks of masqueraders and over- 
whelmed them with abuse, and prohibited and 
burned all books except those of devo'ion. So, 
when La Houtan found that a priest had in- 
vaded his quarters ard torn all the leaves of a 
romance of Petronius, that *‘unsanctified young 
ofticer” was exceeding wroth, ‘so that,’ he 
writes, ‘‘if my host had not restrained me 
when I came in, and saw the miserable wreck, 
I should have run after this rampant shepherd 
and torn out every hair of his beard.” 

But his majesty’s governors were not dis. 
posed to put up with everything from the 
ecclesiastics. Thus one day Courcelle saw the 
venerable Jesuit Chatelain on his way tothe 
lower town, and sent a sergeant after him to 
request that he annoy the people less. ‘*Go 
and tell Monsieur de Courcelle,” replied the 
priest, “‘that I have teen there since he was 
wzovernor, and that I shall go there after he has 
ceased to be governor,” and pursued his way. 
But for this frowardness of heart and speech 
the priest had to beg pardon of the offended 
governor on his knees. 

The Church 
them uncanonized to th's day. 
Mademo'selle Jeanne Le Ber. She gave her- 
self to (;od to that degree that when her 
mother was dying +he retused to see her; and 
long af‘er, no prayer of her dving father could 
draw her from her cell. ‘In the person of this 
modest virgin,” writes her reverend eu'ogist, 

|} quo'ed by Parkman, “we see with astonish- 

| ment the love of God triumphant over earthly 
affection for ;arents, and a complete victory of 
faith over reason, and of grace over nature,” 
When, in 1711, Canada was threatened with in- 
vasion by the Erglish, they suffered a ruinous 
shipwreck, ascribed tothe prayers of Jeanne Le 
Ber. “I]t was,” writes the Sulpician Belmont, 
‘*the greatest miracle that ever hapyened since 
the days of Moses.” She herself declared that 
once, when she hed broken her spinning 
wheel, an acgel came and mended it for her. 
Angels also assisted in her embroidery; ‘* no 
doubt, says Mo hr Juchereau, ‘taking great 
tleasure in tte soc ety of this angelic crea- 
ture.” Inthechurch where she had secluded 
herself an image of the virgin continued after 
her death to neal the lame and cure the sick. 

One of the strange features of Canada under 
this old regime, a new country wherea good 
farm could be had for the asking, was that it 
swarmed with beggars. They got to be sucha 
nuisance that vagabonds of both sexes were 
ordered to leave Quebec, Denonviile says: 
“The principal reason of the poverty of this 
country is the idleness and bad conduct of 
most of the people. The gr ater part of the 
women, i: cluding all tne demoiselles, are very 
lazy."’—Jllustrated American, 


produced her saints, some of 
Of these was 


_—— 


A Profession for Boys. 


When Walter Besant wrote his most famous 
book, All Sorts and Conditions of Men, 
that was the first inspiration of the great 
People’s Palace in London, propositions for the 
es ablishment of industrial schools for the 
poor of all ages and both sexes agitated the 
active British tongue and brain, Industrial 
schools, according to the thinking of every 
philanthropical matron and squire, are des- 
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tined to be the salvation of that great unfor- 
tunate mass of humanity, the British poor, 
and in truth very splendid results have re- 
warded benevolent founders and patronesses. 
In the little town of Ascot, a number of boys 
are employed under the supervision of a mo-t 
wise and clever benefaciress, Mrs. Thornton, 
in the manufacturing of the wonderfully popu- 
lar wrought iron work. So proficient have 
these earnest young workmen become, that, 
through Mrs. Thornton’s influence and energy, 
they were co nmissioned to furnish hanging 
lights for the little Ascot church. 

How wellthey acquitted themselves of the 
task is proven by the admiration all visitors 
express for the great, b'ack-iron brackets, 
formed of delicate scroll work, which, fastened 
high on the church wall, suspend over the 
pews and reading-desks lamps of black iron 
modelled on artistic and appropriate patterns. 
From their work-shop are sent out numbers of 
the quaint little bedroom night-lights used in 
every English house. One of the prettiest of 
these has a delicate iron bracket to be fastened 
with screws on the wall; and suspended from 
the bracket’s hook is atiny rose-colored glass 
lantern into which ataper is introduced to shed 
a modest rosy glow over a quiet nursery, 





At the Funeral. 


‘* What did she die of?” 

‘*She overloaded her stummick with turkey 
an’ mince pie on Thanksgivin’!” 

“*Oh, what a loverly death—-how I envy’s her 
corpse !” 
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At the Club. 


Gay Bachelor—Do you think there is any- 
thing in the theory that married men live 
longer than unmarried ones? 

Henpecked Friend (wearily)—Oh, 
know—seems longer. 

Very Simple. 

‘IT can't understand why a war between 
Russia and England should affect the stock 
market.” 

‘*Simple enough. The stock market fluctu- 
ates according to rows between bulls and 
bears.” 


I don't 











Be With Us. 


First Cockroach—I wish I knew what to do 
this afternoon. 

Second Cockroach—Come around to my five- 
o’clock insect powder. 


“> 


A Cold Thrust. 


He— Don’t you think it is wrong for people to 
marry their intellectual inferiors? 
She— Yes; always wrong, and in some cases 
quite impossible. 
—_—_—_—_—_——_— so 


Bus ness ! 


Comedian—I’ve bad news for you, old man ; 
our leading lady, your wife, has eloped with 
the bill poster. 

Manager—Horrible ! 
that next town billed ? 


> 
A Bad Mistake, 
‘* Has she a true sense of humor?” 


‘*No. Why, she’s the girl who was married 
for fun at Lenox.” 


How are we ever to get 
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A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant, 
The World, the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss 
Braddon ; In the Heart of the Storm, by the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are 
among the late issues in the popular Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at all bookstores. 





Not in Stock. 


Fair Customer—I live in the suburbs and I 
want a good house dog. 

Dealer— Yes, mum. 

‘*But, of course, I don't want one that will 
keep us awake all night barking at nothing.” 

‘“*No, mum,” 

“He must be b’g and strong and fierce, you 
know.” 

** Yes, mum.” 

‘* Yet as gentle asa lamb with us, you know.” 

‘“* Yes, mum,” 

‘““And he must pounce on evcry tramp that 
comes along and drive him off.” 

‘* Yes, mum.” 

‘* But he musn't interfere with any poor but 
honest man looking for work.” 

‘*No, mum.” 

“Tf a burg'ar comes prowling about at night, 
the dog should make mincemeat of him in an 
instant.” 

“Yes, mum.” 

‘*But he mustn't attack a neighbor whodrcrs 
in fer an evening call.” 

‘**No. mum,” 

‘““And of course he mustn't molest people 
who core hurrying in at ail hours of the night 
to call my husband. He’s a doctor, you know.’ 

“No, mum. I see what you want. You 
want a thought reader dog.’ 

‘* Yes, [supyvose so. Can you send me one?” 

‘* Very sorry, mum, but I'm just out of that 
kind,” 


_—_— OO eC 


The best way is to try it, for you would never 
believe that it could do half the things claimed. 
Use Lessive Phenix, and don’t use soap in boil- 
ing clothes. Use Lessive Phenix, and you 
needn't have a stain ora particle of dirt on 
wood, or metal, or brass or silverwear. 
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Hcw the Office Boy Saved the Editor. 


The paper had said something he didn't like 
and he was going to see the editor about it 
and thump the stuffing out of him, so he said. 
At the foot of the stairs leading to tne den he 
found a small boy, who blocked his way. 

‘*Is the editor in?” he inquired, roughly. 

‘* Yes, sir.” replied the boy, politely. 

‘*Can I see him?#” 

** T s’pose so, sir.” 

**Well, I want to. DolIgo up this way?” 

‘Air you Mr. Johnson?” inquired the boy, 
with evident personal interest. 

** Yes, Iam.” 

‘The same that the paper ywive it toin the 
neck?” 

“Yee, What's that to you?” 

‘“*Nothing much, Mr. Johnson, but I'm your 
friend.” 

‘*No, youdon't say?” said the visitor sar- 
castically surveying him. ‘* Well, let me go on 
up sta‘rs, won’t you?” 

“Cert, Mr. Johnson, but before you go into 
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All Druggists 


Fancy Stores, 


the editor's room you look in the corner ,by the 
door and git a dray pin settin' there. I put it 
where m4 could git it easy. You see the «ditor 
is lookin’ fer you and he’s got a big hoss pistol 
in his drawer and a hatchet layin’ on his desk, 
and when I see them preparations I jist 
thought it was a shame fer the editor to go fer 
a man in his old paper and use a hatchet on 
him besides without givin’ him some sort of a 
show. I ain’t nobody but an office boy, but I 
know what justice is as well as if I was Presi- 
dent of the United States. Go right on up, but 
wo easy. The dray pin is in the k ft-hand 
corner. 
And the man didn’t go up. 





Excursion to Washington, DC, on Nov. 23 
via Erie & Lehigh Valley Railways. 


Save ten silver dollars ana have the finest 
holiday trip of the season. Just imagine, only 
costing ten dollars for the round oo from 
Suspension Bridge to Washington, and don't 
miss visiting the grand old cities in close prox- 
imity to Washington, tickets good to return 
up to December 3, inclusive, Ticke’s will be 
on sale at Suspension Bridge. Train will leave 
at4.40 p.m. For further particulars apply to 
S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street east, Toronto. 
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Profit. 
Teacher— Bobby, 





S hool 
* profit.” 

Bobby (whose father is a druggist)—-Four 
hundred per cent. 


you may define 


diciiicisiansaadin ppiiamssiacesinnasicin 
New Mexico for Consumptives. 


EXTRACT FROM REPORT TO THE AMERICAN 
HEALTH RESORT ASSOCIATION, 


“IT think New Mexico surpasses any locality 
for consumptives I have yet visited, and I 
have been all over California, Colorado and 
the South, Sandwich Islands and Europe.” 

J. F. DANTER, M. D., 
M. C. P. and S., Ont. 


—_—_—_—_———— oe 


Near Enough. 


Mrs. Bingo--I was getting off the car to day 
when my Grn came near being caught. 

Bingo— Was it caught? 

Mrs. Bingo— Not exactly ; but I guess I ehali 
have to have a new one, 








We Reach Out For All 


and win trade with honest goods at 
fair prices. No other method of busi- 
ness deserves to succeed, 


In particular, we want toreach young 
married couples. To these the direct 
usefulness of this store must come as a 
boon and a biessing. It helps them 
to furnish a cosy home right off, and 
makes the paying part easy and light. 

Get estimates on your new Carpet, 
the Furniture for a room or the entire 
house from us. We give credit at low- 
est cash prices. 


(. F. Adams Company 


HOME FURNISHINGS 
177 to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen 8t. East. 
C. S. CORYELL, Mer. Tel. 2233 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPP’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST 


“By athorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a 
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. It 18 by the judicicus use of such articles of 
diet that a constitution may be gradually built up until 
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever there isa weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”— Civil Service 
Gazette, 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EvPS &CO , Homeopathic Chemists 
London, England. 


KOFF NO MORE 
WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and for 
the Voice. UNEQUALLED. R. & T. W. stamped on each 
drop. 


HEREWARD SPENCER & C0, 


Tea and Coffee Merehants 
63% King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


TELEPHONE 1807 


Agency, 291 College Street 
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Sarah Geake's Prayer. 


mes olim —- mihi perfi jus ille reliq:1i, 

nora cara sui: q'1@ nunc ego limi . 

Terra, tibi mando ; debent hme slgueen Dabeeke— 
Ducite ab urbe domum, mea carmina, ducite Daphnin. 


I kaew the superstition lingered along the 
country side, and I was sworn to find it. But, 
like ashy aud rare flower, it eluded search. 
The laborers and their wives smoothed all 
intelligence out of their faces as s20n as I began 
tohint atit. But such is the way of them. 
They were my good friends, but had no mind 
to help mein this. Nobody who has not lived 
long with them can divine the number of small 
incommunicable mysteries and racial secrets 
chambered in their inner hearts and guarded 
by their hospitable faces, The e al ne the Celt 
withholds from the Saxon, and when he dies 
they are buried with h'm. 

A chance word or two of my old nurse, by 
chance caught in some cranny of a child's 
memory and recovered after many days, to'd 
me that the charm was still practiced by the 
woman folk—or had been practiced not long 
before ner death. So I began to hunt 
for it, and, almost as soon, to believe 
the search hopeless. The new generation of 
girls, with their smart frocks, in fashion not 
more than six months behind London, their 
board-school notions, and their consuming am- 
bition to “look like a lady "—were these likely 
to cherish a local cus‘om as primitive as the 
long stone circles on the tors above? But they 
were Cornish ; and of that race it is unwise to 
judzerashly, For years I had never aclew; 
and then, by Sheba farm, in a forsaken angle 
of the coast, surprised the secret. 

Sheba farm stands high above Ruan sands, 
over which its windows flame at sunset. And 
I sat in the farm kitchen drinking cider and 
eating potato cake, while the farmer's wife, 
Mrs. Bolverson, ob'igingly attended to my coat, 
which had just been soaked by a thunder 
shower. It was Auzust, and already the sun 
beat out again, fierce and strong. Tne bright 
drops that gemmed the tamarisk bushes above 
tie wall of the town place, were already fading 
under its heat ; and I heard the voices of the 
harvesters up the lane, as they returned to the 
oat-field, whence the storm had routed them. 
A bright parallelogram stretched from the 
window across the white kitchen table, and 
reached the dim hollow ot the open fireplace. 
Mrs. Bolverson drew the towel horse, on which 
my coat was stretched, between it and the 
wood fire, which (as she held) the sunshine 
would put out. 

“It’s uncommonly kind of you, Mrs. Bolver- 
son,” said I, as she turned one sleeve of the 
coat toward the heat. ‘‘ To be sure, if the wo- 
men in these parts would speak out, some of 
them have done more than that for the men, 
with an old coat.” 

She aropped the sleeve, faced round, and 
eyed me, 

“What do you know of that?” she asked 
slowly andas if her chest tightened over the 
words. She was a woman of fifty and more, of 
fine figure but a worn face. Her chief surviv- 
ing beauty was a pile of light gotden hair, still 
lustrous as agirl’s. But her blue eyes—though 
now they narrowed on me suspiciously—must 
have looked out magnificently in their day. 

‘I fancy,” said I, meeting them frankly 
eaough, “that what you know and I don’t, on 
that matter, would make a good deal.’ 

She laughed harshly, almost savagely. 

** You'd better ask Sarah Geake, across the 
coombe. She vuried a man’s clothes one time 
—it might be worth your whiie to ask her what 
came o’it.” 

I‘ you can imagine the glimmer of moonlight 
running up the blade of a rapier, you may know 
the chill flame of spite and despite that flick- 
ered in her eyes then a3 she spoke. | 

**I take my oath,” I whispered to myself, 
**T'li act on the invitation.” 

‘The woman stood straight uprigh‘, with her 
hands clasped behind her, before the deal table. 
Sne gazed, under lowered brows, straight out 
of the window ; and following that gaze, I saw, 
across the coombe, a mean mud hut, with a 
mud wall arouad it, that looked upon Sheba 
farm with the obtrusive humili'y of a poor 
relation. 

**Does she—does Sa‘ah G:ake—live down 
yonder?” 

** What is thatto you?” she inquired fiercely, 
and then wa3 silent fora moment, and added, 
with another short lauzh, ‘I reckon Id like 
the question put to her; but I doubt you've got 
the pluck.” 

** You shall see,” said I; and taking my coat 
otf the towel horse I slipped i: on. 

She did not turn—did not even move her 
head when I thanked her for the shelter and 
wa ked out of the house. 

I could feel those steel-blue eyes working like 
gimlets into my back asI strode down the hill 
and passed the wooden p'ank tha‘ lay across 
the stream at its foot. A climb of less thana 
minute brought me to the green gate in the 
wall of Sarah Geake’s garden patch; and here 
I took a look backward and upward at Sheba. 
The sun lay warm on its white walls, and the 
whole building shone aga'nst the burnt hill- 
side. It was too far away for me to spy Mrs. 
Bolverson’s blue print gown within the kitchen 
window, but I knew that she stood there yet. 

The sound of a footstep made me turn. A 
woman was coming round the corner of the 
cottage, with a bundle of mint in her han#. 

She looked at me, shook off a bee that had 
blundered against her apron and looked at me 
again—a brown woman, lean and strongly 
made, with jet-black eyes set deep and gl sten- 
ing in an ugly face. 


* You want to know your way?” she asked. 


‘*No. I came to s2e you, if your name is 
Sarah Geake.” 

**sarah Ann Geake is my nane. What ’st 
want?” 

I took a suiden resolution to tell the exact 
truth. 


** Mrs. Geake, the fact is I am curious about 
an old charm that was practiced in these parts, 
asl know, till recently. The chacm is this: 
W nen a woman gues:es her lover to be faith- 
less to her, she b ities a suit of his old clothes 
to fetch him back to her. Mrs, Bolverson, up 
at Sheba yonder——” 

The old woman had opened her mouth (as I 
know now) tocurse me. But as Mrs. Bolver 
son’s name escaped me, she turned her back 
ani walked straight to her door and into the 
kitchen. Her manner told me that I was ex- 
pected to follow. 

Bat I was not p:epared for the face she 
turned on m» in the shadow of tha kitchen. Ic 
was gray as wood-ash, and the black eyes 
shrank into it like hot -pecks of fire. e 

**She—she set you on to ask me that?” she 
a;:ked, clutching me by the coa’ and hissing out 
the sibilants, ‘‘Come back from the door— 
don’t let ber see.” Then she | fted up her fist, 
with the mint tightly clutched in ‘it, and shook 
it at the warm patch of Sheba buildings across 

valley. . 
= Ma Goa barn ber bones, as he has smitten 
her body barren! What do you know of this? 
cried turning upon me again. 
“ I parte ee That I have offered you 
so ne insult is clear; bus—-"" a 

**Nay, you don’c kaow. No man would be 
such a hound. You don’t know; but, by the 
Lord, you shall hear, here where youre stand- 
in’. an’ shall jedgwe betwix' me an that pale 
‘oomanup yonder. Sand there an lis’ to me. : 

‘tle was my lover more’n five an thirty 
years agone. Who? That ‘oomans wedded 
man, Seth Bolverson, He warn’t married — 
this with a short laugh: ‘wife or less than 
wife, he found me toh's mind She —she that 
egged you to come on an’ flout me—was a pale- 
haired girl o’ seventeen or so, i those times—a 
church goin’, mincin’ strip of a girl—the sort 
you men folk bow the knee to for saints, you 
fools! Her father owred Sheba farm, an she 
look’d across my man an’ hadenvy on en, an 
set her eyes todraw en. Qh, a saint she was ! 
An’ he, the poor shammick, went. Twas & 
good girl, you understand, that wished for e 
marry an'reformen. Sh>had money, too. i 
I'd ha’ poured out my blood for en ; that s all 


cud do. So he went. 
** Ag the place shines this day, it shone then. 
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Like a moth it drew en. 
here ’ twas chill i’ the hill’s shadow. 


courted her, 


merry asagrig. Well, he married her. 


‘“*They were married eight months an’ ‘twas 


harvest time come round, an'I in his vield a 
gleanin’, 


turn me. 


you to the farm-place an’ get it filled.’ 
witb it I went_to th’ kitchen, 
wa'ted outside I sees his coat an’ wesket ‘pon 
a peg i’ the passage. 
an’ a madn2ss takin’ me for all my loss, I un- 


hitched it an’ flung it behind the door, an’, the 


keg bein’ filled, picked it up agen an’ ran down 
home along. 
*“No thought had I but to win Seth bacx. 


’Twas the charm you spoke about; an’ that 
same midnight I delved a hole by the threshold 
an’ berried the coat, whisperin’, ‘Man come 
as Aun’ Lesenewth 


back, come back to me! 
had a-taught me times afo-e. 


‘**But she, the pale ’ooman, had a-seen me, 
arlor door, a3 I tuk the 


dro’a chink o’ the 
coat down. An‘ she knowed what I tuk it for. 
I've read it, times an’ again in her wife’s eyes, 


an’ today you yoursel’ are witness that she 


knowed. If Seth knowed——” 

She clenched and unclenched her fist, and 
went on rapidly. 

**Early nex’ mornin’, an’ a'most afore I was 
d-essed, two constables came in by the gate, 
an’ she behind mum, treadin’ delicately, an’ he 
at her back, wi’ his chin dropped. They 
charged me wi’ stealin’ that coat—that Id 
a darned an’ patched more’n wance.” 

“What happened?” I asked, as her voi:e 
sank and halted. 

‘“What happened? She looked me i’ the 
eyes, scornfully ; an’ herown were full o’ knowl- 
edge. : An’ wi her eyes she invited me to abase 
mysel , an’ spake the truth an’ win off jail. 
An’ I that had stole nowt, looked back on her, 
an’ said, ‘It’s true. I stole the coat. Now cart 
me off to jail; but handle me gently for the 
sake o’ my child unborn.’ When I spoke that, 
an’ saw her face, I went off wi’ a glad heart.” 

She caught my hand and, taking me to the 
porch, pointed high above Sheba, t» the yeliow 
upland where the harvesters moved. 

**Do you see himthere? The tall man by the 
hedge—there where the slope dips. That’s m 
son, Seth’s sor, the straightest man among all, 
Childless woman! Childless woman! Go back 
to her an’ carry word o' the prayer I've spoken 
upon her childiessness.” 

And *'Childless woman!” ‘Childless wom- 
an!” she called again, shaking her fist at the 
windows of Sheba farmhouse, that blazed back 
angrily as they caught the western sun.—A, 7’, 
Quiller.Couch, in London Speaker. 


~ 





More Curious Weddings 


You see, I've been among the poor all my 
life. My services in the church include a 
curacy for fifieen years in the east end of 
London, and an incumbency for twenty-five 
years at asmall church in the most densely 
populated part of one of our large towns. As 
you will readily suppose, my forty years’ ser- 
vice has not been without some very strange 
experience. I remember one morning, at 
about eight o'clock, the clerk came to my 
lodgings and informed me that a couple 
wished to be married at once. 

**Can they not wait till the proper time?” I 
asked. ‘‘ They are most unreasonab'e. You 
ought not to have brought their message. You 
know we don't marry till half-past ten.” 

‘* Well, sir,” urged the clerk, ‘ it was the 
lady who sent me, and I thought it was a most 
important case.” 

**Oh, I see,” said I, *‘ she made it worth your 
while to come.” 

* Yes, sir; and if it’s not being too bold, I 
think she'll make it worth yours to go.’ 

In no pleasant frame of mind, I rose from my 
breakfast and accompanied the clerk; nor did I 
let slip the opportunity of lecturing him on the 
desirability of enforcing the time-honored regu- 
lations of our church. When I had duly in- 
vested myself in my robes, I entered the com- 
munion rail, and b:held with no small surprise 
@ man in corduroy trowsers and a “duck” 
jacket, while by his side stood a well dressed 
lady. I felt called upon to expostulate with 
the man for not being attired in a manner more 
becoming the solemn occasion. He made no 
attempt to defend himself except by saying 
that he had not had time tochange. However, 
the lady se-med satisfied, and as there was no 
valid objection—for they were prepared with a 
special license—I married them. After the 
ceremony, the man signei his name with a 
cross, while the lady wrote a bold, aristocratic 
hand. When leaving the church, I saw the 
lady bid her husband good-bye, and drive off in 
a carriage, while he went ina different direc- 
tion, apparently to his work. 

The haidsome fee with which the lady re- 
warded me did not prevent my speculating as 
I turned my steps homeward, on the circum- 
stanc’s that led to this extraordinary union. 
Why should a lady, only twenty-five years of 
age, and wiih no small share of good looks, link 
herself to an Ignorant and uncultivated work 
man almost twice herage? I havenever found 
any satisfactory solution to this problem, and I 
hand it over to the ingenuity of any novelist in 
want of a p'ot. 

It was in the same church that I witnessed a 
most telling illustration of the oid adage on 
the course of true love; or, at least of the pro- 
verb relating tothe cup and the lip. I had 
just completed a marriage and was preparing 
to leave, when I heard a vehicle drive rapidly 
tothe chnrch door. Ina few seconds a young 
gentleman with a young lady on his arm hur- 
riedly entered the church, and, presenting a 
sp-cial license, requested me to marry 
them at once. The excited state of the 
pair naturally aroused my suspicions ; but 
after carefuliy examining the _ license and 
finding no flaw, I proceeded with the service. 
Hardly had I uttered the first words, when an 
old gentleman, followed by a footman, rushed 
into the church. “I forbid this marriage, 
cried the gentleman, ‘‘as my daughter is not of 
age. 

This turned out to be the case, and the young 
lady was l:d disconsolately away by the foot- 
man, her would-be husband ejaculating in 
tragic tones, ‘* Never mind, darling, I'll marry 


you ye. 
, Whether he did so, I never learned. 

Part of my duty at that time consis‘ed in 
receiving the names of those who wished to 
have their banns called in church. One day 
an awkward looking man, with hair almost 
fiercely red, called on me and asked how much 
it would cost ‘*to have his banns cried.” 

‘Two shillings,’ I replied. 

‘* All right,” said he, laying down the money. 

‘* Your name,” I asked, g*t ing out the book. 

* Joho Dawkins.” 

** Mar. ied before?” 

** No, si*.” 

** What is the lady's name?” 

“What, sir?” 

“The lady’s name?” 1 repeated. 

‘* Well, I didn’t think of tha*,” he answered, 
“but let’s see, there’s Bessy and Sally, and 
Widow Magee. See, sir, if you don’t mind 
waiting, I'll go and ask one of them, and come 
back in an hour.” oii 

Hle went, but never returned. Evidently 
neither B:ssy nor Sally nor Widow Magee 
were willin’.” 2 

Many of the candidates for matrimony have 
little or no previous knowledge of the words of 
the service. ‘* To have and to hold sreqnepey 
becomes ‘to have on the whole,” and ‘till 
death us do part” is given ‘‘cill death has to 
Perhere is, however, on record a story—for the 
truth of which I cannot vouch—to the effect 
that a young man about to be married learned, 
as he thought, the responses by rote. Unfor- 


Late o’ summer 
evenin’s its windeys shone when down below 
An’ late 
at night the candles burned up there as he 
Purity and coziness, you under- 
stand, an’ down here—he forgot about down 
here. ~ Before he’d missed to speak to me for a 
month, I'd hear en whistlin’ up the hill, so 





















For I was suffered near to that ex- 
tent, seein’ that the cottage here had been my 
father’s, an’ was mine, an’ out o't they c’uldn’t 
One o’ the hands, as they was pitch. 
in’, passes me an empty keg an’ says, ~- 
and while I 


Well, I knew the coat; 





tunatel 


all 





Some Large Weekly Salaries. 


By taking the yearly salaries 
connected with the Houses of 


at the sum of £192 6s. 


department of the law. The Lord Chief Justice 
receives £153 163., and the Master of the Rolls 
£115 7s. So also do the Lords of Appeal in 
Ordinary. Ex-Lord Chancellors receive £96 3s. 
weekly 7 way of consolation in the shape of a 
pension, but they have to take pari in the hear- 
ing of final appeals. 

[he Speaker of the House of Commons, the 
Prime Minister, the First Lord of the Treas- 
ury, the Home Secretary, the Secretary of 
State for Foreign Affairs, the Secretary of State 
for the Colonies, the Principal Secretary of 
State for India, the Secretary of State for War. 
the Judges of the Appeal Courts, the Judges of 
the High Courts of Justice, and the Judge of 
the Court of Arches each receive the magnifi 
cent weekly sum of £96 3s, 

Toe First Lord of the Admiralty receives 
£86 103. ; while the Chief Secretary to the Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland receives £85 1s, 

Turning to the Corporation of London 
officers, we find the Recorder receives £67 6s., 
and the Common Serjeant £43 5s. 

Next the Postmaster-General and the Chair- 
man of Committees each receive £48 1s. 

Then the First Commissioner of Works and 
Public Buildings, the Chief Commissioner of 
the Charity Commis:ioners, the Clerk of the 
House of Commons, the Masters in Lunacy, the 
Secretary for Scotland, the Chancellor of the 
Duchy of Lancaster, the Comptroller and 
Auditor-General at Somerset House, the Presi 
dent of the Board of Trade, the Chief Official 
Receiver in Bankruptcy, the President of the 
Local Government Board, the Vice-President 
of the Council on Education, and the Chairman 
of the Inland Revenue Office all receive £38 9s. 
weekly. 

Following these, the Senior County Court 
Judges receive £34 12s.: so also does the Chief 
Magistrate at Bow St eet. 

The other County Court Judges receive £28 
16:.; likewise the Chief Commissioner of Police, 
also the Metropolitan Police Magistrates. 








Instructing a Tenderfoot. 


Lord de Liverus (on his travels in the western 
states)—Your bar is polished nicely, me good 
fellaw ; but what is the weason of all these 
holes filled with putty ? 

Wildcat Bill (running the Devil’s Gulch Inn) 
Pard, I pity yer. Can’t yer see they're jus’ the 
bullet holes left by a picnic party? 


> 


Asking a Favor. 


Auntie Bunsby—Be you th’ postmaster ? 

Mr. Van Cott—I am. 

Auntie Bunsby—-Here’s a letter t’ my darter 
in Phillydelphy. When you git over there t’ 
day, an’ hand it t’ her, tell her I’m comin’ nex’ 
week, I fergot to write it, an’ hate t’ tear th’ 
envelope. 





mel 


The Franco-Russian Situation. 
France (to Russia)—My dear sister, my affec- 
tion for thee is of the mostimmense! Vivela 
Russie ! 
Russia—I’m sure I reciprocate the feeling, 
and—er—could you loan mea hundred million 
roubles? 





The Profit of Martyrdom, 


“TI understand that Dr. Cope has made a 
good thing.” 

** How's that?” 

** Why, he denied his creed, got tried for 
heresy, was convicted, and the very next week 
received a call to the biggest liberal church in 
his city, at a fat salary. Dr. Cope always did 
have a great head.” 








So Would He 


Pupil (in class in punctuation, reading)—I 
saw Alice a charming girl. 

Teacher— Well, what would you do? 

Pupil—Make a dash after Alice. 

Teacher—Right ! 








Thoughtful Beyond His Years 


* Mamma,” said Chippy Oldblock, looking up 
from the newspap*r that he was slowly spell- 
ing out. “I should like to be Annie L. Jor- 
kins’s little boy.” 

‘* What makes you say that, dear?” asked 
Mrs. Oldblock. She had tried hard to do her 
duty by him, and it grieved her to think that 
his affections should go out to someone else. 

‘Why, you see, this paper says that the 
Annie L. Jorkins has just come into port with 
her spanker gone.” 

a ee a 


Almost as Bad. 
Eastern boy—Did you ever play football ? 
Western boy (watching the game)—No; but 
I once got caught in a drove of stampeded 
mules, 





A High Light. 
Artist—Why have you hung my picture so 
high ? 
Member of a Committee—To get the light ou 
it. 
Artist—What light do you get there? 
Member of Committee—The skylight. 








A Good Memory. 
Harry—So she refused you, did she ? 
Jack--Yes ; and I shall remember what she 
said as long as [I live. 
Ha‘ry—What did she say? 
Jack—She said ** No.” 
dete ecan 


The Agent Lied. 
Mr. Hou :ebunter—Are there any dark rooms 
in this flat? 
Agent—No, sir; not one, sir. 
Mr. Househunter—Ah! I'm sorry; but it 
won't do, then. I’m an amateur photographer. 
—_—_———_-s oo 





Excursions, 


Special excursions to California and Mexico, 
at lowest rates, via the Great Wabash line, 
the shortest, best and quickest route to all 
west and south-western points. Pcople who 
like solid comfort always travel via the Banner 
route, which runs the tinest equipped trains 
onearth. Ask your nearest ticket agent for 
tickets via this line. J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 
Toronto. 

——<<—$_$__<e____—___— 


She Clasped. 


**T want toask your advice about a novel I 
am writing,” she confidentially remarked toa 
bookseller the other day. 

**I shall be happy to give it.” 

“The hero of my story is wounded in battle 
and comes home with his arm in a sling.” 

‘* That’s good.” 

‘**My heroine meets him with great joy, and 
he clasps her in his arms.” 

** Perfectly proper; I'd do it myself.” 

** Yes, but don’t you see that one of ‘his arms 
is in asling? How could he clasp?” 

**That’s so, And you have decided he must 
co ne home wounded t” 

** He must.” 


he had studied the Order for Baptism, 
and when confronted with the question: 
* Wilt thou have this woman to be thy wedded 
wife,” etc., boldly replied, ‘‘I renounce them 


aid to officials 
arliament and 
the public service, and dividing them into 
weekly portions, omitting the pence, some 
rather interesting figures present themselves, 

The Lord Chancellor heads the list, and his 
salary paid in weekly instalments would figure 


The next highest figures also appear ix the 


‘* And she must be clasped?” 
‘* She ought to be.” 
















the critics. How woul 
him?” 
** Wouldn't it look immodest ?” 


ried her off her balance for a moment. 
care much about what is inside.” 


you; good-day.” 


————————— 


French trimmings, etc. 


our stock. 





Pardonable Absent-Mindedness. 


please? 
The Widow—Smith—er—ah—er—beg pardon, 
sir—Laura. 
ancl aaiaiciiands 


INCONVENIENCE AVOIDED.—By using Per- 
sian Lotion to improve your com )lexion, you 
avoid the risk of traces of white powder, prov- 
ing that your color is not natural. This toilet 
water whitens the skin without leaving any 
trace. 

+e 


At the Theater. 


She— What do you think of my new hat? 

He—There seems to be something mysterious 
about it. 

She—How? 

He—The men who are behind us say they 
can't see through it. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS 
of ali schools, for the brain, nerves and stomach. 








A Press Lie 





| The Junior Office Boy—How-ow-wow-ough ! 
The Bookkeeper— What's the trouble now # 
The Senior Office Boy—Honest criss-cross, 
a he screwed it down hisself with his own 
hands. 


—- 


At Last. 


The spor:s of summer are always prolific of 
all kinds of physical injuries, and for the treat- 
ment of such here is a most striking example. 
Mr. Jacob Etzensperger, 14 Summer street, 
Cleveland, O., U.S. A., says: ‘*I sprained my 
arm clubbing chestnuts ; could not lift it; suf- 
fered for years, but St. Jacobs Oil cured me.” 
After many years he hit the a thing at last. 
The best thing first saves much. 





Advice to Girls 


Don't conclude that a man is a gentleman be- 
cause he has the manners of one. 

Don’t think because a man is a graceful and 
interesting talker that he is everything else. 

Don’t fail to take a man at his word when he 
savs he is poor. 

Don’t be familiar with men, and don’t per- 
mit familiarities from them. 

Don’t think because a man likes you that 
he wants to marry you. 

Don’t be silly about the men. 

Don't be rude to a man in order to show 
your independence. 








A Few of the 
Good Qualities of 
Rubber Waterproofs 


A good Rubber Waterproof has not 
only a perfect power of resisting 
water, but a perfect power of —— 
air. It will keep the water out, an 
it will keep the steam in. There is no 
necessity to incur the expense of going 
to Rome to geta Roman bath You 
can get a good one at home. All you 
need to do is: Put on your rubber 
mackintosh, take an hour’s walk, and 
you are in a perfect bath. Then again, 
if you want to b: an INTERESTING 
INVALID, all you have to do is take 
off your rubb>r mackintosh when you 
find your vapor bath getting too 
strong, sit in your damp clothes and 
you will very soon get a most delicious 
dose of catarrh, without any trouble 
or expense. 

Who would not have a rubber over- 
coat 


Melissa Garment 


is only Rainproof 


It will keep you dry for many hours 
under heavy rain, as hundreds who 
are wearing them, with great comfort 
and satisfaction, can testify, but it is 
neither waterproof, air proof nor steam 
proof. It will not get damp inside if 
you wear it all day. If your doctor 
ordered you to take a vapor bath, you 
might have to go to Rome to get one, 
if it cost a fortune, but you could not 
get one ina Melissa coat. To catch 
cold ina Melissa coat is simply impos- 
sible. Very sad to relate, but it is 
true. 


MELISSA MANUFACTURING Cb. 


J. A. MACKEDIE & CO, Montreal, 
Wholesale Agents for the Dominion. 





Antisopties, Surgical Dressings 


Sanitary Towels, Rubber Bandages, Ab- 


dominal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 
Always in stock at 


FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street Wast 
Yelephone 664.°; 


** Yes, that’s so; but you must look out for 
dit do to have her clasp 


**Not under the circumstances ! and vou can 
add a foot-note that the joy.of seeing him car- 
Yes, let 
her clasp and take the consequences. If you get 
the right kind of covers on a book you needn’t 


** Very well, my heroine shall clasp ; I thank 


Misses E. & H. Johnstun of 122 King s‘reet 
west beg to announce that they have a large 
stock of the latest novelties in dress goods, 
Ladies who admire a 
stylish and perfect-fitting gown should inspect 


The Justice (Chicago court)— Your first name, 





Don’t let a man impose upon you, simply be- 
— he ae man. 

n’t eve everything a man tells you, 

either about himself or yourself. a 












“‘I have traveled over the entire United 
States in my official capacity as commissioner 
of The Societe Medicale of Paris, in search of 
the best locality for a sanitarium for consump- 
tives, and after long deliberation reported upon 
the country (New Mexico) in the vicinity of 
Las Cruces.” A. PETIn, M. D., L. C. P., 

France. 





The World’s Population. 


Professors Wagner and Supan, the German 
statisticians, have — published caretful esti- 
mates of the population of the globe. The 

laced the total at 1,480 millions, of which 
Zurope has 357; Asia, 826; Africa, 164; Amer- 
ica, 122; Australia, 3; the Oceanic Islands, 7}. 
More than one fourth of the human race is 
found in China and Japan, the former counting 
350,000,000, and the latter 40,000,000 ; more than 
one fifth is in India, 324,000,000. 





THE MOST SEVERE ATTACK OF 


RHEUMATISM 


Instantly relieved and permanently cured by 


NINE O’CLOCK OIL 


Prepared by DR. H. P. WILKINS, Toronto, Ont. 
25 cents per bottle. All Druggists. 





‘*What a b20n it would be to the Medical 
Profession it some reliable Chemist would 
bring out an Extract of Malt in Combina- 
tion with a well-digested or Peptonized 
Beef, giving us the elements of Beef, an | 
the Stimulating and Nutritious portions of 
Ale.” 


—So wrote the late eminent Dr. J. Miuner Forueraiut 


BAA © ne 
- Beer 


PEPTONIZED 
Is the Identical Combination as suggested ab ive 


Each bottle contains the product 
of one-quarter of a pound of [ean 
seef, thoroughly digested. 
It is the only mild stimulant with 
a perfect food that is known to-day. 
The Beef supplies the elements of 
tlesh and blood: the Ale is vigor- 
ating and tonic, and the Pepsin is 
an invaluable aid in the process of 
digestion. 
PUT UP IN PINT BOTTLES 


25 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
For sale by all Druggiste. 


WHY DO YOU WEAR CORSETS 


Which 
Make 

you look 
as though 
you had 
Been Cut 
out ofa 
Wooden 

Block with 


a 
Jack-knife 








CORSETS give to the Figure that Symmetrica Beauty 
which is a Lady’s Greatest Charm 


(an You Believe It? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CARTER’s LITTLE LIVER PILLs, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R.-’-S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R--S” in general 
appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
CARTER’s LITTLE LIVER PILLs because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 


pocket, 


HEED THE WARNING, 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want CARTER’s LITTLE LIVER PILLS, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
THEY NEVER Far, 

When you go to buy a bottle of CARTER’s 
LITTLE LIVER PILts, ask for ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R’S,’ 
be sure you get ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine CARTER’s LITTLE 
LIVER PILLs, 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 





ENNETT & : 
72 QUEEN Sr. East 


TORONTO. 
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Our Christmas Number. 


The orders taken for the above work during 
the past week have been hitherto unprece- 
dented in this country. This is partly due, no 
doubt, to the magnificent supplement, Fatima, 
Daughter of Mohammed, which is truthfully 
pronounced to be the finest piece of color repro- 
duction ever imported to this country. How- 
ever, the public need be told little of the merits 
of this picture as itis now exhibited in the 
shops of all newsdealers and at the office of 
this paper. Apart from the excellence of 
the supplement, however, the number can 
stand on its own merits and command 
its price. The pictures scattered through it 
are by the best foreign and Canadian artists, 
and include the works of Bouguereau, Weisz, 
G. A. Reid and others equally famous. The 
engraving is of the best and much of it by such 
world-famous craftsmen as Charles Baude. 
The reading matter is set off by the most 
artistic adornment, and the literature of the 
number should command the attention of all. It 
has never been the policy of SATURDAY Nicht 
to publish the refuse scraps from big names, 
but to seek for what is fresh and excellent, 
whether by known or unknown authors. The 
several prize stories will speak for themselves 
and cannot be here announced, Mr. Edmund E, 
Sheppard has contributed a story which em- 
bodies an incident of striking interest in these 
modern days, and Mr. C. W. Cooper writes a 
true and dramatic story of pioneer days. The 





poetry, which includes the work of all the most | 
popular contributors to Canadian periodicals, 
speaks well for Canadian literature. We can 
only repeat what has been said before, that the 


edition is limited and that the price is ents, 











sees the actors, and sometimes the comic opera 
actresses, which is simply fascinating. The 
bewildering creature, whom you raved over at 
the Casino last spring, suddenly jostles into 
you, as you survey a window fullof hats, There 
you may stand at her elbow, and, under cover 
of the hats, look her over. Who would ever 
have supposed she was so fat! Her arm next 
you simply bursts from its tight sleeve. She 
creaks when she moves, as though her restrain- 
ing belt were crying out against its fate. 
Through her spotted white veil you see her 
nose obscurely under a thick coat of powder, 
and her cheeks and her lips—coral and carmine 
—are pale in comparison. In rapt contempla- 
tion of the hats, her black eyes stray musingly 
—the boldest black eyes, outlined by a darkened 
rim. You come to the conclusion that she is 
simply hideous, This is the creature they say 
Thomas, Richard and Henry are wild about! 
Heavens !—and you pass onward, inhaling your 
bouquet of violets to get the perfume of patch- 
ouli out of your nose. 

Next to looking at the people, looking at the 
windows is the most delightful pastime. From 
Twenty-third street to Tiffany’s there are all 
sorts of windows. There is that distracting 
window where the dirty, dingy man with the 
brown face and the black, shaggy hair sits 
and weaves Persian rugs at a loom. Squat- 
ting uncomfortably in a little clearing made in 
the piles of rugs about him, he doggedly pur- 
sues his task. People stand around outside 
and stare at him with their jaws dropped. 
He never notices them. If he wereagirl he 
would, and would pretend not to. If you ever 
notice the girls who make candy, or wigs, or 
run sewing machines, or trim bonnets in win- 
dows, you will observe the demure and intent 
manner in which they vend over their work. 
Nevertheless, without ever raising their eyes 
they know just who is outside watching them. 
It is a trick they learned years ago—when 
Kirby died. 

Beyond this there is a place where they 
have Californian fruit and Eastern fruit. 
There are some nice, juicy-looking, little 
Seckel pears in a basket that you would like to 
taste—there is nothing like a Seckel pear after 
all. Over against them is a glowing pile of 
Flaming Tokay grapes from somewhere in 
Central California. They look magnificent— 
big, and hard and rosy. Experience has taught 
us, however, that the Flaming Tokay grape 
from California is not all that its looks pro- 
| claim. ‘Tis bright, ‘tis beautiful, ‘tis tame. 

Pastors could take a two foot bunch of Flam- 
ing Tokays and preach a sermon on them. 
Whatever taste they had on their native vine 
has been successfully eliminated by a week’s 
packing in sawdust. But they look beautiful 





either from newsdealers or postpaid cirect 

from this office. |} on dining tables. Flaming Tokay grapes, 
— mixed with old-rose satin ribbons—that is a 

The Afternoon Stroll. | very popular table decoration th‘s autumn. 
|} But the window—the window par excellence, 
th eae \\V HEN thefairand | the window where men and women, boys and 
. =. idle denizens of | girls, old and young, congregate in a silently 
what Caddy called | admiring or vo'ubly criticizing throng—is the 
“the  metrolopus” | one where the Brit‘sh beauties hang gaiore, 
have nothing better | There is a whole galaxy of them—the big, 
to do, they dress| handsome, broad-shouldered, ox-eyed god- 
themselves up in| desses smiling, and grave and simpering and 
their prettiest gaudg | haughty. Most of them are in full-dress—and 
and “‘take a stroll | What a full-dress itis! As a whole, the Eng- 
lown the avenue.” | lish are aconservative and respectable race, 
On any bright after- | but the way their women have their photo- 
| noon you may meet | graphs taken in the barest possible kind of 
; ' half a dozen of these | Becks is really rather astounding, even to a 
ip pretty creatures on | Wild and woolly American. And then, having 
by] every block. They | revealed their stately throats and marble 
ro \) are all fire a yuatre shoulders for the admiration of their ‘ set,” 
ty OVE 4 rpingles, asevery self. | the “ hole world in general is called upon to 
_— "* respecting New York- | 4dmire these generous patricians, who show no 


view. Some of them, according to Mrs, Cruger, 
who ought to know all about these mysteries 
of exclusive belledom, are never to be seen in 
dishevelment. They have no disha/i//e 
their maids have never seen them really untidy. 


Even 


The undress uniform is as much a matter of 
study as the foilette de bal. And, like all the | 
great, they miss some of those joys which make 
compensation to the lowly. Fancy never hav 
ing tasted the sweets of dressing-gown and 
slippers ; never having known the soft repose 
of limp and corsetless disarray! To one who 
has missed this charmed ease of old shoes and 
that ‘sweet disorder in the dress” that Ben 
Jonson thought so attractive, life has withheld 
one of its dearest joys 

The strolier on the avenue, whatever freaks 
of costume she may revel in in herown boudoir, 


is on her walk as stiff and complete as a cadet 
on dress parade. Her long skirt, so tight about 


her hipsthat it rests smooth as paper, trails 
unheeded over the flags in fascinating folds | 
which, in their graceful simplicity, have taxed 


the skill of a celebrated modis/e. Her great 
coachman’s cape of bristling, long-haired fur 
has a colla. up to the back of her head behind, 
and this, rolling over in front, discloses her 
charming face, juvenile in its smal! delicacy, 
pale, demure, with a small, thin-lipped mouth, | 
anointed with some ointment to keep her lips 
from chapping, and a pair of large, cold, grave 
eyes that have a languid, tired look. A little 
black Spanish turban, with a bunch of pom 


pons in the side, rests on her hair, carefully 
frizzied out on either side in regular waves. 


She carries a muff, if the day is cold, ind her 
step is brisk and her gait has in it an active 
swing. 

When they talk of a ‘stroll on the avenue,’ 
this does not necessarily include only that aris 


tocratic thoroughfare. It takes in Broadway 
as far down as Huyler's or Tiffany's, 
Broadway is plebeian, but, like most plebeian 
things, it is interesting. The avenue is brooded 
over by aretined and opulent glory that has 
been known to pall. Fifteen minutes’ walk 
on that exclusive promenade merely gives you 
an outside glimpse of wealthy New York 
riding by in carriages or tramping by on foot, 
And about wealthy New York there is a same- 
ness. They all wear the same clothes, have 
the same manners, and carry thernselves in the 
same way. If you know them, you just have 
to keep bowing. If you do not know them, 
you just have to keep staring, and both are 
extremely tiring in the long run. 

There are no interesting, queer, dreadful 
people on the avenue. Everybody is stylish, 
and proper, and tame. But on Broadway all 
sorts of strange beings float by. You just 
giimpse at them languidly from under your 
eyelids, and it is very amusing. There one 


even 


er always is when on | 


annoyance when the pictures are exhibited in 
| a show-window on a public street. 

But, indeed, the English are a wise and wily 
| race. There, hanging in the midst of the beau- 
| ties, is Lady Brooke, a picture of dove like 
| domesticity. This lovely being is depic‘ed in a 
singularly hideous but quiet and unpretending 
costume, while her two children cling about in 
affectionate attitudes. It is a charming trio. 
Cordelia and the Gracchi never looked more 
severely respectable. Lady Brooke herself must 
possess the beauty of coloring rather than that 
of feature or figure. This is the beauty that is 
most striking at first sight, and of which, sages 
| Say, men tire most rapidly. It is monotonous, 
and monotony is the grave of love. In these 
pictures, Lady Brooke is neither beautiful nor 
| distinguee. She has a thin, rather delicate 
| face, with pronounced features which have 
| none of the mobility and softness that so often 
| are the charm of an English belle. She has a 
| fine carriage, a tall and somewhat stately 
| tigure, but her hair is vilely dressed in coiis, and 
| loops, and braids on the top of her head, and 
An English Profes- 





| She wears a false friz! 
| Sional Beauty in a False Friz—the Apollo 
Belvedere in a toupet! The only thing to be 
said in extenuation is that the pictures must 
| be old, 

Another beauty who is a focus for all eyes, is 


Lady Dunlo—Belle Bilton, the music hall 
singer. It is a singular thing to notice how 
| many English actresses seem to have the 


| square and prominent jaw that Ellen Terry 
has made the fashion. Belle Bilton hasit in 
its broadest, boldest form.. In profile it is not 
so noticeabie; in full face it lends a peculiar 
look of squareness and strength to the lower 
half of the face. But Belle Bilton, albeit sne is 
a common-looking woman, has a very captivat- 
ing air. She has beautiful eyes—eyes must be 
very handsome to look so in a photograph— 
well cut, well set, large, and soft, and tender. 
lhey do not look like the eyes of a music hall 
singer. George Eliot says eyes and their ex- 
| pression may be inherited. The flightiest 
woman whoever giggled at nothing may have 
the saddest, dreamiest, most darkly mysterious 
ofeyes. The loftiest soul may look out on the 
world through a pair of cold, pale, lifeless 
orbs, as expressionless as bits of glass. 

There is another individual touch about Lady 
Dunlo’s pictures—she always wears a black 
mouche pear one corner of her mouth. She is 
never taken without it. Balzac somewhere 
notes this trick of some women always to wear 
some peculiar personal feitch, which comes to 
be as mucha part of them as the way they 
move their lips, or the inclinations of their 
head. Who was it always wore the small rose. 
bud in her corsage? Belle Bilton’s black 
mouche makes her look like an actress, and 
contradicts the wistful softness of her fine 





eyes. Her mouth is common, too, and just a 
trifle insolent. The way ner waist is pulled 
in is something terrific, and makes her should- 
ers higher than they ought to be. But the soft 
eyes and the mouche give the face passion and 
piquancy, and from this contradiction arises 
its charm. 

Most of the others are familiar. There is the 
splendid Duchess of Leinster, with her scorn- 
ful, haughty head ; she has been popular inthe 
shop windows as longas Lillian Russell or Mrs, 
Langtry. She is not as handsome as she used 
to be; her disdainful, curled-up lips have taken 
on a sneering look that has spoiled their rich 
curves. She has still her long, round throat 
and her superb shoulders, and her picture en- 
joys the proud distinction of being the most 
decollete in the whole window full. The Prin- 
cess Brancaccio’s is just hanging above it. The 
princess has the most wonderful neck that ever 
was seen—not a bone visible, and she is a slen- 
der woman—the line from the ear to the top of 
the shoulder absolutely faultless. Otherwise 
the princess is not beautiful. She is of the 
soft, phlegmatic, Alderney cow type. Her 
photograph has an immense sale. 

Mixed with these sumptuous patricians are 
the stars of the footlights, the French ones, with 
their sharp, wicked, knowing faces, and their 
absurd costumes, not as arule pretty, but ex- 
tremely chic and full of diablerie. Now and then 
the face of the great Sara holds the gazer's eye 
spellbound. What is the charm of that unique 
countenance, with its cold, close mouth, its 
mysterious, baffling eye, its fine little nose, 
with tremulous nostrils? It is the modern 
sphinx, or as the sphinx might be if it had 
been subjected to modern influences. It is a 
face in which there is everything but love. 
And close to it is that fine, healthy, beautiful, 
satin-skinned cow—-Mrs. Langtry. Mrs. Lang- 
try as Cleopatra—the greatest guy in the 
window! Ina Worth dress and a tight corset, 
with her hair dressed high and frizzed, with a 
diamond necklace round her throat, and a long 
pair of gloves in her hand, the Jersey Lily is a 
thing of beauty. But to put this flower of 
modernness into the flowing garb of the Ser- 
pent of Old Nile, is to perpetrate an unpardon- 
able blunder. One glance at the picture shows 
this. The rose and white beauty of drawing- 
rooms, and opera-boxes, and afternoon-teas 
dwindles into insignificance where the dusky 
majesty of Egypt should rise in her magnifi- 
cence and fill the eye. 





The Drama. 
cr WEBEN shall we 
have a gepu- 
rural play? 
There are 
many good 
character 
“\ sketches of 
the kind 
\ now on the 
¥“ stage, but 
the plays 
they are in 
are either not plays at all or blatant melo- 
dramas. Characters possessing the emotional 
and mental qualities to take part in a sensible, 
truthful drama of rural life are expected to be 
low comedy men too. They are dragged on the 
slightest possible pretext into urban scenes to 
make fools of themselves for the benefit of those 
spectators whom Shakespeare describes as 
‘*groundlings.” Current literature teems with 
tales of rural life, tales full of dramatic interest 
and ranking with the best short stories ever 
written. Take for instance, Miss Matt Crim's 
Zek ll, published in a recent number of the 
Century, or the stories of Miss Jewett and Miss 
Wilkins. Here are situations galore. Cannot 
the ‘‘rural interest” of the drama be looked 
after as well as ‘the gentlemanly interest?” 
There are rumors, however, of a change and 
there are hopes of improvement in the near 
fu'ure. Martha Morton has written Miss Prue 
and Augustus Thomas’ Alabema has met with 
immense success, so we may hope that such 
inimitable rural sketchers as Richard Golden 
may hereafter exercise their talents in a legiti- 
mate field. 





ine 


There is some good stuff to put in a play in 
Old Jed Prouty. Kind hearted old Jed him- 
self, John Todd, a good type of the rural cap- 
italist; Zack Wilcox, town-crier; Zeb Hardy, 
teamster ; Jos. Stover, tradesman, and Tribu- 
lation Prouty, Old Jed’s sister. But what a 
sorry apology fora play they make. The puzzled 
audience would fain ask their why and where- 
fore. The story suggested in the first act is not 
developed and that variety farce introduction ; 
the third act, with its rot of French maids and 
actors is tedious, and destroys much of the 
effect of what is good in the other three acts. 
Naught but commendation can be spoken of 
Messrs. Richard Golden, Harry Rich, Frank R, 
Jackson, H. M. Morris, F. C. Wella, and Mrs. 
Frank Tannehill, who respectively play the 
parts named above. Mr. Joseph Convers was 
at first funny as Beacon Hill, the Boston 
drummer; later on he began to shout and quote 
in a way that suggested the tiresome variety 
farce actor, who comes in wearing a mangy fur 
collar and calcimined nose and wa'ks as if his 
anatomy was deranged ; altogether though he 
is a clever comedian. Miss Millie Smith dances 
prettily, and Miss Annie Carter is a charming 
young lady who sings with a good concert 
voice. The Bucksport Quartette sang excel- 
lently. Mr. Richard Golden’s tong and his 
yellow dog narration deservedly brought down 
the house, His speech before the curtain was 


cheap foolery. 
o 


At one of the Golden’s performances this 
week it was my misfortune to get ‘‘ pocketed” 
among several men whose laughs were hung 
upon hair-triggers and went off with a bang at 
everything funny. How men contract such a 
malady I don't know, but it is about as bad as 
being addicted to St. Vitus’ dance. If they 
had been in front of me instead of behind me, I 
don't think I should have heard a word of the 
funniest parte, foras soen as one man would 
subside another of these urban jays would ex- 
plode. There never seemed to me as much 
mirth in a boisterous laugh as in a silent one, 
Give me for a companion one who can see the 
jokes and laugh noiselessly till the tears run 
down his cheeks, This is the pure expression 
of mirth, unadulterated by a desire to let every- 





















one in the theater know that the laugher is 
amused by the show. Applause is different. 
If you think an actor worthy of it, when the 
proper time comes clap with all your strength. 
It heartens un actor wonderfully. And if my 
reader isa lady may I be pernitted to advise 
her that when she goes to see Bernhardt she 
should not attempt to edify those around her, 
and divide honors with Scarpia by carrying on 
a conversation about christy stiffs and servant 
girls, and that it is better to let those 
around her at the theater decipher the actions 
of the actors for themselves, and refrain, if she 
goes to see the Last Word, for ins‘ance, from 
laying bare Winny’s heart in respect of Airey, 
before Winny decides to do so herself. Let the 
ladies keep their high hats but preserve silence 
while the curtain isup. Verily the name of 
the theatrical talking nuisance is legion. 
* 


Kidnapped isn’t much of aplay. There isa 
real patrol wagon and two real blooded horses 
and real policemen’s coats and clubs, many real 
stab-daggers and shoot-pistols and several real 
specimens of the genus supe, whether or not 
blooded the programme does not say. The 
horses prance and the wheels go round and 
the supes wave the policemen's clubs; the 
pistols and daggers are exerted frequently but 
only succeed in turning out one genuine stiff, 
the hard-earned reward of persistency. The 
rest of the people stabbed and shot have a dis- 
heartening habit of coming to life again. Still 
I think most of the audience enjoyed the show 
those whom it failed to interest strongly were 
amused muchly, and the company was a fair 
one. The stage management was a credit to 
Mr. W. J. Romain-Walsh, who is also quite a 
good actor. By the way, Toronto seems to be 
productive of stage managers. Last week Mr. 
Joe Fahey was here in this capacity for the 
Duff Opera Company. This week Mr. Harry 
Rich is also managing the stage for old Jed 
Prouty. Mr. D. K. Higgins, the author of Kid- 
napped, is a fair comediar. Messrs. Walsh, 
Fahey and Rich are all Toronto men. 


The Last Word, which appeared at the Grand 
during the last three nights of last week, is 
decidedly the best attraction that has been 
here this month. Though Mr. Daly's adaption 
had its faults, the play is altogether calculated 
to put one in a state of mind to accept life 
pleasantly. The p!ot and characters are stagey 
and for the most part conventional, but in these 
-days the play isa welcome draught from the dra- 
matic well-spring of a decade ago. There isn’t 
much real, red blood in the play. Most of the 
characters are indebted to the artists for 
their acceptability. The old musician and the 
Secretary's daughter Faith, are life-like 
sketches, The action is strained and ill-adapted 
to its surroundings, but this would be alle- 
viated were the scene laid in Berlin as in the 
original German. But then we would lose 
Alexander Airey, and we could not afford to 
sacrifice him. The author's outlook is optim- 
istic and the three interwoven love stories quite 
charming. The audience has the last word in 
‘*Bravo!” which Miss Ffolliott Paget instructs 
them to say in a pretty little epilogue, afterthe 
manner of Rosalind. 


The company which performed the piece here 
was anexcellent one. In one or two minor parts 
there were signs of a sawdust filling, but the 
play requires a good company to make it go, 
and can stand very little of that sort of thing. 
Miss Ffolliott Paget is known to Toronto 
theater-goers, from her performance of Aunt 
Jack at the Academy of Music last spring. 
Her Baroness Vera was strong and charm- 
ing. She made love deliciously, and her 
angry moments were magnificent, considering 
the difficulty she labors under with her limited 
range of facial expression. Her light comedy 
touches were well done, and her rendering of 
the emotional scene with the Secretary brought 
forth well deserved recalls, A thorough artiste, 
too, was Miss Grace Esther Drew. She hada 
good partin Faith Rutherell, and though she 
did not have a great deal to do she did that 
naturally and well. Her by-play was splendid, 
and so quiet and natural that it seemed some- 
thing more than acting. Mi-s Kate Bealby as 
Winny was charming. All the ladies were 
costumed with most refined taste. Mr. Lionel 
Bland, the old-time leading man of Januschek 
and Genevieve Ward, and last season of Lotta, 
played the part of Alexander Airey brightly and 
well. Mr. Horning, as the Secretary, showed 
much dignity. Mr. Hamilton, as the Professor, 
was fair, but one has one’s doubts about his 
abilities as a pianist. Mr. Wells, as Harry 
Rutherell, was excellent. Mr. Gibson, as 
Moses Mossop, was a good comedian. 


Mr. Bengough’s entertainment last season at 
Association Hall is still talked about. It was 
unique, brilliant, funny and in every way a 
huge success. He is to give a similar evening 
on Thursday, December 10, at the same place, 
and we admonish our readers not to miss it, 
The programme will be entirely new, and the 
sketches up to date. We will be astonished if 
Association Hall will be capacious enough for 
the crowd. The prudent man will buy his 
ticket in advance. The plan will open at Nord- 
heimer's, December 7. 7 


On another page appears a portrait of W. J. 
Florence, an actor with many friends in To- 
ronto. So much has already been said that 
nothing is left for me. He was one of 
America's few great comedians, though I have 
been told that he always thought he would 
have made a better tragedian. Those of us 
who have seen him as Bardwell Slote, Sir 
Lucius O'Trigger and Captain Cuttle feel grate- 
ful to the fate which kept him a comedian. 

TOUCHSTONE, 
a a re 

‘“*When Sullivan and I first determined to 
work together,” says W. S. Gilbert, ** the bur- 
lesque stage was ina very unclean state. We 


made up our minds to do all in our power to 
wipe out the grosser element, never to let an 
offending word escape our characters, and 
never allow a man to appear as a woman and 
vice versa.” This laudable attempt to elevate 
the stage has been handsomely rewarded. The 
subjects which Mr. Gilbert has so successfully 
deait with were, it is told, often the outcome of 
pure accident. ‘The Mikado was suggested b 
a huge Japanese executioner’s sword which 
hung in his library—the identic .1 sword which 
Mr, Grossmith, the English comedian, used to 
carry on the stage as Ko-Ko. The Yeoman of 
the Guard was suggested by the heef-eater who 
serves as an advertisement of a furnishing 
company at Uxbridge ra‘lway station. 


Adrift. 


A TRUB I" CIDENT. 
For Saturday Night. 

Strolling to the brec zy beach, 

Out upon the sand and shingle, 

Went a twain cf maidens gay, 
Early one September day, 

Purposing with friends to mingle 
At the park they wished to reach. 


Thither bound in pleasure boat, 
Rowing one, the other steering 
For the sighted trysting place, 
Laughter rippled o’er each face ; 
What should either them be fearing ” 
O ! twas pleasant thus to float! 


Soft the breeze blew from the shore, 
Just enough to toss their tresses, 
And to ease the rower’s task ; 

But the weather wore a mask, 
False the sportive wind’s caresser, 
Though 80 easy on the ear. 


Leeward drifting, in alarm, 
They perceived the wid’ning distance 
Inte jacent to the strand ; 
Breezes that their faces fanned, 
Overcame them with resistance 
And presaged impending storm. 


Courage failed when failing strength, 
Vain exerted to d'mivish 
Miles of distance to the ehore. 
Bitterly they did deplore 
What they tried but could not finish, 
Then succumbed to fear at length. 


In their ears the riving gale 
Shrieked in glee at their condition, 
Whirled the spray against the cheek, 
As it would the fury wreak 
Of a devil from perdition, 
Heeding neither sob nor wail. 


On the erstwhile placid lake, 

Billows reared their summits, crested 
With white foam, that hissed and broke 
Into humid blinding smoke, 

As the wanton wind divested 

Ev'ry white-cap in ite wake. 


All the day, till falling night, 

Tossed the shallop on the surges, 
Water-logged, with oars adrift ; 
Seemed to them each yawning rift 

An abyss whence nought emerges, 

From the billows’ dizzy height. 


Well might they, with tearful eyes, 
Watch the gloomy foreland vanish, 
As they did the setting eun 
Ere the dismal night begun, 
And all hope of rescue banish 
Till the dawn illumed the skies. 


As the darkness denser grew, 

Fiercer raged the wind and water ; 
But within each troubled breast 
Spake a harbinger of rest : 

‘* Weep no more, O Zion's daughter : 

Angel escorts wait for you.” 


Then the fatal struggle came, 
When the boat no more could weather 
Such a buffeting of waves ; 
Into twenty fathom graves 
Thrice they sank and rose together, 
Calling on the Saviour’s name. 


Not updn some sunny slope, 
Where those loved in lifetime sorrow, 
Slumber they in dreamless sleep ; 
But beneath the restless deep 
They await the last to-morrow, 
And the Christian's final hope. 
Toronto. Wituas T 


Ashes of Life, 


JAMES 


For Saturday Night. 
Thou hast right to be weary, dear soul of mine, 
Bowed down by thy deep unrest ; 
And as widely impatient as unfledged bird 
That site in ite parent's nest. 
For thy dark prison bars aie strcnger than steel, 
Thou must wait for thy God's behest. 


And thou seen est ungrateful, impatient soul 
For that womanly love expressed 

By the tear-dimm'd eye for the wretched pain, 
As thou sit’st with thine unbid guest, 

And thy lone prison house, poor bi fled soul, 
Is a charnel house at best. 


Where the graves of the hopes that were once 80 fair, 
Troops by in their anguish dress'd, 

And thou see’st the wreck that the years have brought 
To the ones thou hast loved the best, 

And thy sackcloth and ashes, O troubled soul, 
Is the eum of this world’s be quest. 


Life’s choicest pleasures have alloy, 
Few hearte beat for one alone. 

Through wildest, deepest, sweetest joy 
Drifte some fell undertone. 

And yet, we live, we know not why, 
We are so tired, my soul and I. 


There's poison in the air, 
It sides upon the softest breeze, 
The grandest soul, or brave, or fair, 
Needs drink life's bitter lees, 
The cruel years drift slowly by, 
We are eo tired, my soul ara I. 


We ace so tired. The joys we sought 
Were full of discontent and fears ; 
The very peace for which we wrought 
Held only grief and tears. 
We long for rest, with anguish cry, 
We are eo tired, my soul and I. A. A. S 





From Romance to Reality. 





For Saturday Night. 
Ardent youth 
Begs to say 
His dearest girl 
Will neme the day. 


She ocneente, 
Wedding belle, 

Bride and bride: maids, 
Howling swells. 


Ring and license, 
Parish priest, 
Wedding favors, 

Marriage feast. 


Showers of rice, 
Honeymoon, 
Home from tour 
All too soon. 
Great commotion, 
General scare, 
Grand finale 
Son and heir. 
ME. Mvucwatu 


Sentiment. 





For Saturday Night. 
Instead of dropping leaf by leaf, 
Ip token of surrender ; 
And greeting death with unveiled heart, 
E’en filled with memories tender, 
The rose still flaunts ite yellow crown, 
Tho’ but a sham ite splendor. 


The matchless form—ite gaudy hue, 
They clothe a heart decay ing ; 

it leaf, nor essenc.s sweet, 
Ite character betraying. 

‘Tis but the wreck of my ideal 
This little rose portraying., 


A woman's hand holds all the need, 
To leave the petals lying ; 
Each a virtue—vice at heart, 
But o'er my senses sighing, 
Memory traiis the lost perfume, 
I guard the rose tho’ d) ing. 
Anxis McMricven. 
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Just ag the correspondence editor decided to Many tourists to the Land of the Midnight | a red feather in her hat, who was still search- ee ee ee ee ee ar 
put in a riddle for the bewilderment of the | Sun now visit the little town of Skien, the | ing through the directory in the little office ae oe ween ae wae wren Seer HE series of Sat- 
correspondents, as a sort of revenge on some of | birthp’ace of Henrik Ibsen. The modest house | and he apologetically inquired if she thou ht ee ee eee ee ee urday afte r- 
k, them who write in red ink or on foreign paper, | to which the foet’s father retired after reverses | she would be long. She thought not aa ie en ee ee en Key eaeee ean noon public lec- 
the following paragraph cropped up ina Lon.- | in fortune still stands, and its walls are covered | stood there looking at meand I lookin ' at him arpa sesame hing Sean fp tures are meet- 
don Truth, which fell under my notice. Are | with caricatures and other evidences of the | while the lady with the red feather aiale er. i a ee eee” eee ee ing with excel- 
they not somewhat similar? ‘“ Two women, | artistic talent that was developed early in | used the book, quite oblivious of secaudianien- even Se oer eens See.” ane ee lentsuccess and 
each with a child in her arms, meet two men. | Henrik Ibsen’s life. ment. W t lked i half whi ea Ritoaghy i tapecdegglemap srs pian tge gi ly illust 
One of the women r k h : , : e talked in a half whisper about the | buyg:ness acd so on. I think one of the great ge chammue ea 
7 emarks to the other:/ The only American whom the King of Siam | Wether and the state of business and wi ; i : the fact that 
roke Here come our fathers, the husbands of our | has ever deemed worthy to wear the decora- | Who should be mayor, and the scandals in ae dash we Oe nt oars a 
mothers ; our own husbands, and the fathers | tion of the Sacred White E ephant is General | Ottawa and drifted along to the disclosures in z coe age a _ ef a ae — are quite cap- 
of our children. ‘ J. A. Halderman of Kansas. The rarity of the | Quebec, and I imagine that in another five wer sleeves oak bath find amas ee ae 
Christmas is less than a month awhy and it honor conferred on him is indicated by the minutes we would have been debating some init. They don't need pn other directory if ing themselves 
behooves us to think of Christmas presents, | @¢t that only two other English-speaking per- | Teligicus point if the woman with the red they have this, If they knew the labor, ex- roe 
because the gift bought in a hurry at the last sons, Queen Victoria and Sir Edwin Arnold, feather in her hat bad not given up the search pense and anxiety that we have in endeavoring a ee OF the 
moment is shorn of half its tender association | have been likewise distinguished by the favor | 8nd with a very formal “thank you” taken | to give them a genuine, complete and as near orereneee * 
and delightful selection. A very pretty gift for | °f the Orental King. her pe gr Dade ri out of the door with | a, ;ossible, correct directory, and how little} At the meeting of the Mathematical and 
one’s sweetheart or big brother is a handsome | Arthur James Balfour, the English leader, is = question, *" What fs the charge? we make out of so much labor, more of them } Physical Society, last week, Mr. W. J. Loudon, 
brush having a back of tortoise shell with a | @ bachelor and about forty-three years old. He Oh, nothing at all, madame. : would give us their order and give it cheer- | B.A., president, occupied the chair. Mr. E. 
monogram or cipher cut into the shell itself, | has ample means, contributes to the magazines, | ,, : a been wondering whether it was Mrs. | tutiy, Now, for instance,” said he, turning} Anderson was elected secretary-treasurer. 
This with the comb is strapped in a pretty | is fond of society and has a decided caste for | im,” the wife of the pleasant-lcoking gentle- | over the pages, “we go to much more trouble | Mr. C. A. Chant, B.A., Fellow in physics, read 
leather case and possesses the two desirable | art, his London residence containing a remark- | ™*” whose name I was searching for in every | anq expense in getting and giving information | a paper on the Theory of Sound Waves. Mr, 
qualities of b.ing ornamental and useful. ably fine picture gallery, Thirteen years ago aed a 2 ce After she had gone I | than is usually done. We give, whenever we | Chant has spent a year in the Auditor General's 
shee’ * he was Lord Salisbury's private secretary, and on alt y tet * a aaee apologetic for hav- can get it, the place where employees work as | department at Ottawa, but he has not lost any 
ave had a letter from one of my sister | now there is talk of his succeeding his former aul — : oe ae ae ed me to take a seat, | well as where they keep house or live or board | of his former enthusiasm for his special study. 
‘aa a a ee pir agi master. He a _ great fondness for the ne es a te aah te ae Ge orhaverooms. Wemakea distinction between | His paper wasa reply toan attempt by Rev. 
> or, open-air game of goif. P ‘ , ‘li , i i Tilfri , , 
regular exercise before,” she says, ‘‘and what in aces a which Walt W her hat swung round with a laugh and ex- can Gas Seesear Marae ous Gann pater «tel a us Gn 
shall I do all the long winter without my ; ic alG hitman plained. : as ae a : , : # : eS ee ae 
id has had built for himselfin Harleigh Ceme- i , or anything representing the idea in any other | established in modern science, 
rides?” Oh, dear me, my good soul, that is | tery, near Camden, New Jersey, is a repreduc- That igen emg here and took my | directory published. It gives better informa- - 
just what I have been groaning over, but there | tion in solid granite of a portion of King Solo- os ya ee oe through a New| tion than ‘b’ which means ‘board.’ Aman| | have not as yet referred to McMaster Uni- 
r is no help for it. We must poke along in the mon’s temple. The door is a single piece of : or era or a hours, while I have marked ‘b,’ lives in a boarding house, while versity, but as she was once a chicken under 
slow street cars or crawl about on our two feet | stone six inches thick, and five broad slabs | °°" aa ow aa . beatae outside writ-| those marked ‘L’ are living with relatives or OUT wing I do not think it is amiss to state that 
in a perfectly exasperating way for four or five | cover the roof. Within are eight catacombs of co oe are ae ce acer what little | some person that keeps just a person or two to the Fyfe Missionary Society met Saturday last 
CNTR SETS, GOR Some - ane ngving tiene 8S! marble. No bolts or rods or other ordinary waa hee i " wan ce ao — fill up the house and help make up a sufficient | ™ a — pages eee Mr. = G. Smith, 
ao ne a _ - cones _ revolr, | fastenings have been used, the huge blocks of | « You ‘k i : comaniee 7 y di number to keep roast beef on the table orto ® — er a ay Se 
fe'low martyr to this ‘‘glorious climate of granite being strongly joined together with fou Enow we Keep almost every irc ctory provide company, or something of that kind, livering an address on Medical Missions. The 
Ontario.” I shall be out looking for you as soon | »ortises. The tomb has been conabeneted te that is published in English-speaking countries, Our principal reason in adopting this wasto Other speakers were Mr, C. J. Camerson, Mr. 
as the roads are clear of snow. But, hush, wadese Ger eonbuties, and our subscribers are invited toccme up here enable us to get names more readily. Many J. Warninker and Principal G. A. Masse of the 
so neone said ‘‘ We haven’t had Indian sum- Sally Genes Denese, seediiean a the Be and bien See 7 oo an refuse to give the names of lodgers, etc., lest | Feller Institute. . 
vet.” A ’ - | course they are entirely welcome to do so, bu , a : on tens 
ay * ish Woman's Temperance A¢sociation, and | strangers one never pl us a dollar are the a ee eee a es ae, 7s ’ _ nia eagle epagenoage 
biti Little Johnnie lost his pretty ball, playing in | now lecturing in this country, is a woman of | ones we have to serve most frequently. The Sein tai alia te their pecan MeMurrich medal in biology for tte original 
the vacant lot, and he howled for it, until tea | very many accomplishments. In addition to | jady who has just gone out of course took my aaa font oe an the people ite ant research he displayed in an essay on The Trans- 
time consoled him. Then nurse found it and | her beauty and dignity of character, she is | own chair and used my desk and all that sort | pencrally understand is that we cannot nes mission of Acquired Characters. 
came smiling to her small charge, remarking : | very clever artist with pencil and brush, and is | of thing, but it is all a part of the business.” : mah ema b einse even the anu Si Oita ane th A E oe 
* Here’s your ball—aren’t you glad I found it?” | highly skilled in embroidery. She has the gift | | ..owea him the letter which eppcere onthe 8 a. i y td i & + an a ti OTe! OWINE AFO Lhe COMmLICLOES hav ing the 
sia But to her amazement, Johnnie immediately | of oratory, and her speeches are marked with | ,. a See an ae ee Sea wa a ime | arrangements for the Wscliffe College At 
; Zs : 2 ; . | first page and asked him if it was a fact that | we are printing our list, for the purpose of Home on hand: Invitation—Messrs. Perry 
began to howl again, 7 I want it to get light undeniable eloquence. Besides her large chari- he intended to charge five dollars for his direc- | catching those on the move, watching for Shaw and Rix. Rec asian cil, + Re 
ih 20 5 a ee, Oe ae See wee. | it ae Re Tantus yay, the Ras sheen tory this year, and if be thought the people | vacant houses, seeing empty houses that are Mrs, Hoyles, Mrs. Wrong, Mrs. Du Vernet. 
1 steel, And Johnnie is like me, and you, and all his | how genuine her interest is in her cause by would stand that cort of thing? being filled pea r Seoslees memes tnt| a . 3. : ; Vernet, 
elders who find the ball, after the daylight is | descending into tte mines of Wa'es to hold ser- Peart ae : romero aadeqraagienan die aes S. Smith, Dreyer, Perry, Sinclair, 
> He smi'ed very pleasantly. I am told these | have not yet come in that were in the last’ McKenzie, Shaw, Capp and Wilkinson. 
ul on «* ‘The head I have now vices underground. , monopolists kave a habit of doing that sort of | years book. Our object in producing a city Decoration—Messrs. I. O. Stringer, McLaugh- 
And the face I had then, a beg saw Charles ett when he | thing. directory primarily is to make something | lin, Scully, Aylwin, Cronyn, Gould, W: aver, 
ALD, And I'd punish the men,” visitec is coun'ry a generation ago, are re- ‘“Yes, we have raised the price from four] out of it: in the next place, it is not Davies and Anderson. Music—Nie, Softley, 
sings Dolly Dimple as in the shadow of forty | minded very vividly of him when they meet | dollars to five, though this year we are giving | to furnish an elaborately got up book, but T, B, Smith, Lea and Rix. Ritechnent—~Ths 
weil lived years she counts her wrinkles. | Sir Edwin Arnold, who resembles no one else | 4 map which includes all the suburbs that are | to furnish a book as full and complete and General Committee. 
What we would do if we could live our | so strongly as he does the famous novelist. | in the directory, and it will be a very useful] correct as pcessible. Ncne outside of tkose st di ia . 
ice 80 fair, over again is about the most sadde nd | Sir Edwin Arnold has grown somewhat Bray | guide.” that have had experience have the most rof, Ramsay right, M. A. B. Se., was 
aggravating thought that can come in ou since bis former visit to America, but his ‘Do you intend to Keep it at that price after | remote idea of the labor and difficulties that = oy soa = entertaining in his public 
ve brought pessimistic and rainy-day moods, We should, health is no less vigorous. He presents a much you drop the map?” we have in producing a reliable city directory. a ~ ay pes on * ” inter in Berlin 
i. ot éomean. haten same things as in the heyday | more satisfactory appearance on the ‘Platform “Yes,” said he agreeably, “I think we will. | tt costs a vast deal of money to have mn | 224 Frof. och anc his Discoveriee. 
f youth, make the same mistakes, grasp the | than have most Engl sh lecturers and readers. | Toronto is getting too big acity to stand a four- | going over this city aJl the time, and even our Students of Wycliffe Col 
of youth, make the “ 7 : * ‘en | His voice is clear, his gesture free and un-| gojlar book, and there are a great many diree- | subscribers don’t know what they are getting | < u ents o ycliffe Co lege preached last 
— ee pal _ os Se oe atfected, and he reads with great animation. tories indeed, which sell for $5, and contain | and don't look through the book enough to ae a ee es - 
Beanie Se experience was great, and whose Mr. Walter Blackburn Harte, a former To much less information than ours. Last yearand | know what to expect to tind. And more than Whitby ; Mr. T. B. Smith, ee eee 
love for us undoubted, preached patience when | rontonian, who tries to disguise his British this year we would have been money out had we | one of our subscribers are mean enough | to mr. Arthur Lea, Longford; Mr. James B. 
we were restive and exacting, and we heard | origin by continuslly scarifying Britain and | relied on the subscription price only. All we occasionally refuse us the privilege of going | Rieiding, Tioga; Mr. S. H. Gould. Roseneath. 
and understood, but the tide of life was too | her institutions, but who betrays his nativity | make out of it is in the advertisng. People | through their establishments for the purpose > 
strong for us and we heeded not, or the | by his attempts at being humorous, recently | don’t order our directory on account of its! of getting full and more distinct informati n, Mr. E. W. Hagarty, B. A., ‘83, has been ap- 
solemn voice of authority forbade and warned, | “ slated” the English critic, Andrew Lang. | literary excellence, you know, but because | and I suppose it is one of these fame Farties | pointed fellow by courtesy in the department 
but we shut our eyes and dashed ahead through | Mr. Lang took his ‘*slating” good-naturedly, they want it, and I don’t see why we should | who has written this letter, and if a name | of Latin and Greek at Johns Hopkins Univer- 
our pleasure to our punishment and pain. and consented to further advertise Mr. Harte have to give it to them for less than it costs, were left out, or anything be wrong with the | sity, Baltimore, ; 
Youth is a season we often hear vaunted and | by a few good-humored comments on it. In| and look for our profit in a precarious adveriis- | information he would be anxious to bring a  aleciaileieede ite Mae 5 ce 
sung, but to some who look back youth seems | closing he said: * All critics begia by being | ing business. It would be an easy matter to! law suit for having misled him. They are as gua oe ee = e ort re = 
the most reckless and unreasonable of times. ferocious; they come in like the lion, and go | issue a directory of Toronto on which we could | bad as the old women who move in here from bit ng" 7 prised when deliv ering his 
» out I.ke the lamb, weary of wasting their in- | make money, at a much less price than we are | the country and want to club our canvassers | PUblle lecture on The Value of a Study of 
It is well that we take it for our time of | dignation. For this reason a review which | charging for it, but we could not give the same | for asking them whether they are spinsters or | Ethics, to see that three of the reporters of the 
= foolishness, of impatience, of selfishness, be- | wants to be read should be written by youths | amount of satisfaction. We go to more trouble | widows.” | city dailies present were honor graduates of 
eanse 6 lone future enables our friends to hope | ynder twenty-six. There is no doubt that the | and expense in getting up the Toronto directory ‘It is that sort of thing that I wanted to ps sg oangpen ns on me is — ‘i 
for our amendment while they suffer us! Many | public admires a slashing article, like that of | than is gone to anywhere else. I have been in| ask you about,” I remarked. uch for the study of philosophy. Junior. 
a loving heart has only this thought to comfort | Mr, Walter Blackburn Harte, for example. | the directory business here so long that I say “T have got some men who could tell you alia 
it, when the young it cherished go far down | [et him slate away and enjoy his youth. After | it with pride, there is no other directory pub- | funny things about it. While he was hunt- 
the primrose path or deep into the caves below, | thirty, a man, as a rule, would positively | lished equal in the exactness and value of the | ing for one of them I slipped over to a clerk in 
and are for the time lost and astray. She is 80 | rather praise a book than not. Meanwhile, let | details given in it, to that which is found in| the outside ottice and asked him what the 
young—he is only a boy—sign mother and father youth do its slating, as the Bishop inthe Morte | our took. In the firet place, there is no other manager's initials were. ‘J. M., he said, 
as the young thing flings out and away. And | q’Arthur ‘did the oath—in the most orgillous | city directory published that gives as complete “J. M. Might. The other gentleman is Mr. E, | 
looking back on their own youth and conning | manner that it could be done. a street directory as ours does. This is not] R. C. Clarkson, who is also interested here. 
their course to present sober middle-age, they M. Alphonse Daudet, whose play Numa only valuable in itself, but it makes a complete It was thus that I obtained a formal intro- 
hope against and forgive the repetition of | Roumestan, founded on the novel bearing that | check on our men who go about procuring the | duction, but when Mr. Might returned he had 
heir own foolishness. name, was| info'mation which we give. Very few direc-| been unable to find the man whom he was | 
sas * played for the | tories show the names of the residents on the | after, and said he would send him down to my 
What a difference it makes if one cuts these first time the | streets; they merely give the connections of | office and he would tell me some of the fun- a 
youthful capers in after years! When tempta- other day in | the streets, Scarcely any other directory pub- | niest things I ever heard. Engineer (as he rounds the curve)— Gcod 
tion stands aloof, through an uneventful boy Paris, is work- | lished gives as complete a classified business Talk about funny things, the elevator in | heavens, Bl! There's a man on the track, 
and girlhood, only to come thrice strong to the ing hard at | list, but merely shows a catalogue of their] the building where the directory man does | and I can’t reverse in time. 
man aod the woman, scant sympathy goes what will pro. | advertisers and subscribers. The majority of | business has nobody to look after it, and the | 
Hall. their way. They ought to have known better, bably be his | directories in cities of this size make three | general manager of this monopoly, to which my | . 
say the stoners, let them have 4 crushing best and final | Separate books, one of the streets, another of | correspondent directed my attention, took me ahs 
volley. And they go down under a whole novel, for the | the alphabetical names and another of the | downstairs himself, and between us we got 
world’s contempt. A recent painful episode author of Tar. | classified business, the miscellaneous depart-| the thing stuck before we reached the floor, > 
goes to prove this, and every sensible man and tarin de Taras. | ment forming a part of each. In this way they | and I had to make a sort of adive out of the iy 
woman agreed that sympathy was out of place con has de. | obtain a much better price than we do, while | door, Mr. Might explaining that the landlord =| my 
forthe woman who was old enough to take clared it to be | their extra expense Is merely in the binding of | told him it would cost more to have an elevator s 
care of herself and did not care to do it. his intention to | the books and the extra canvass for advertis- man then ee sont wees, ampownt to. | How. ; 
: , rhich is be M. ALPHONSS DAUDRT give up literary ing patronage and subscribers. Come out and the stairs, but 1am not so fond of the inter- “ " a 
The new fad called poker work, which yeti k after next year. M. Daudet’s personal | S€¢ °¥F library of directories. viewing business as to do a great deal of climb. | ——S> 
in Sat ee Se te eae pels has caueaian great changes dur-| I went out with him into @ place where it | ing for information. Dom. | & a 
em — se ode eer hanes ro the last two years. The long silky dark | seemed to me asif a dozen people in a sing- aiimeane | oN TwiernRER, 
pa gong he necessary outfit, and | hair which made him 4 strangely marked | song were reading such items as ‘‘Mary Ann a arenes SSF Sems. | ‘Noharm done, gents. Much obliged for the 
and a spirit lamp are ¢ ’ ore. | fl among the Parisian con/freres of the pen | Jones, dressmaker, 56 Smith street, boards 265 Husband—So as to keep you in good humor, | cyt, 
also some fancy forms of designs for borders. figure eens TO Steal ae oneal aie Johnston street.” From every corner of the | Ella, I will grant any sh . jou may express, 
A great effect may be produced by an — has become comparatively scanty and gray. | .5om floated some statistical information of eaten - we soot SS _—, ae =e 3 at Aeuben of atten 
with the hot point, a bold érnign ents piece Overwork, of a ae ine the occupation and home of people in whom I Husband—-That’s no wish at all—that’s non- The armies of the wo-ld, or rather of the civ 
suitable board. Some of the etchings are really | has Bete a iene” had not the slightest interest. Shelves with | sense, ilized nations, include 3,600,000 men. 
or handsome, Holly, sycamore and lime are the | stylec © 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


ACTORS IN A DRAMA. 


But, plot as I may, I can find no way 
How a blow should fall, such as falls on men. 
—Robert Browning 

Walker Paling returned to the city sooner 
than he expected when he started upon his 
summer's vacation. He had traveled through 
the west for recreation, ani also for subject- 
matter fora novel. He met a few of his friends 
in different cities where he stopped, and made 
many new ones, but he was restless and dis- 
satisfied. Nothing pleased him for long. The 

ople and the scenery—delightful people, 
beautiful scenery—lost their interest to him 
after the very first. ah ae 

His nature, his character, his life itself, 
seemed to have changed with the completion of 
that last novel. It filled his thoughts—h sunted 
him continually. He could not shake it off, try 
as he would. it was planned for a purpose. 
He knewit. This was as true to him as was 
the fact that the appearance of the novel had 
increased his reputation. It was read and 
critic'zed, and he was criticized. He knew 
that, too. At times he believed that it was no 
novel: that it was real life; that he was the 
hero. ; 

At such times he felt a morbid certainty that 
he could only dispel with a fierce strugzle, that 
he was going mad; that h’s overtaxed brain 
could endure no more, and had given way be- 
fore the intensity of this blow. Physically he 
had changed very much, as well as mentally. 
The easy conversational powers that made him 
such a charming companion before were re- 
placed bya gravity that was almost depres- 
sing. Sometimes he would even start when he 
was addressed, as though his mind was 
wandering so far that it was painful to recall 
it. These things were noted and criticized, as 
well as the peculiarities of his novel. 


And in | 


this way he grew toshun society, and by de- | 


grees drifted back to New York much sooner 
than he had p‘anned to do. 

The greater number of his friends were 
among the mounta‘ns or at the seashore, and 


the popular novelist lived very quietly in his 
suite of rooms at the Fifth Avenue Hotel. But 
it would have been much better for him to | 


have continued in his traveling, forthe quiet 


his | 


life increas‘d rather than diminished |} 
gloomy train of thought ard his excessive | 
nervousness. He prepared notes for a new 


manuscript, but did even this in such a spas- 
modic, disjo’nted fashion as to tend to intensify 
his already unsettled mind, 

He was growing irritable in temper and diffi 
cult to please. Downing often assured himself 


that he would endure such a life no longer; 
but Downing was attached to his mas‘er, 
and the threat passed harmlessly Then, 
one day, as late summer was almost 
imperceptibly merging into autumn, a new 
shock changed the entire course of Waiker 
Paling’s life And yet, when it came upon 
him, it seemed to him that it was ! this he 
had been waiting all summer. It | upon 


him suddenly, and left him stunned for a time, 
but he rose out of it a new man. stronger, 
nobler and more self-reliant. It was terrible, 
bat necessary to his future happiness, 


know that it has created a good deal of criti 
cism. I bave not come to tell you this, But I 
understand circumstances. Also”—very dis- 
tinctly and slowly he spoke—‘‘that it was 
written fora purpose. [sthistrue, Mr. Paling? 

For a moment the novelist’s face turned 
deadly pale, and he reached out his hand to 
steady hims:2lf at the desk ; then, with a strong 
effort he regained his self-control, and answered 
them. His voice sounded strange and con- 
strained, even to himself. 

* One’s work a!ways should b> for a purpose, 
Dr. Graham,” he said. ‘‘In that respect. I trust 
that my work isno‘ different from that of others, 
and I fail to recognize your right to interfere 
with either my work or myself.” 

Dr. Graham bowed gravely. 

**T have asked your pardon, Mr. Paling,” he 
said. ** Wecome under peculiar circums ances. 
Lee Price hasbeen ill from the effect of most 
subtle poison admivistered by a member of his 
household, who was bribed by Olive Price, the 
woman who has so long passed as your wife—” 

** Who is my wife!” interrupted Paling, in a 
low tone, his hands falling to his side, a painful 
expression of pride and humiliation and sorrow 
in nis eyes. 

Graham's face changed instantly. His ges 
ture ofentreaty for pardon was swiftand kindly. 

**T regret my hasty words,” he said, in a 
voice peculiarly gentle. ‘‘I judged from 
rumor, Mr. Paling. But what I wished to say 
is very simpletruth. We are left to believe, 
from this novel of yours. whose plot is so re- 
markably like the real plot, that you pianned 
this act, or wrote it, under the influence of’’- 
the slightest hesita*ion, the faintest pause— 
‘“‘your wife! This latter charge is made by 
one who has reason to know her power, and 
we call upon you to hear what you have to say 
in answer. It is a grave matter, in which alife 
lies in the balanc2 against death, but we grant 
you the opportunity to clear yourself, if you 
can. I trust that it will be pozsible for you to 
do so.’ 

** The evidence is unmistakable, regarding the 
attempted poisoning,” added Der, Farwell. 
‘The proof must be as powerful, to clear those 
who are accused of the act.’ 

Paling drew himself up haughtily. His eyes 
were dark with anger once more. Ali trace of 
humiliation was gone. 

‘* Why should you accuse me of such an act?” 
he demanded fiercely. ‘*‘ Because I wri e of 
murder and plan such deeds in fiction as any 
novelist does, is it necessary that I should at- 
tempt them in real life? Pardon me, gentle- 
men, but your zeal overbalances your good 
judgment.” 

‘*“Our grounds for the accusation,” said D°. 


Graham evenly, still instinctively respect- 
ing the proud man _ before them, ‘are 
the knowledge that you (first planned 


this deed in your novel and that the woman 
who assisted you in the composition—pardon 
me again for referring to your wife—of much 
of your work, is the woman who desires her 
brothers death The proof is very clear and 
looks rather black for you. Where is ”"—that 
slight pause between the words—‘“ your wife?” 

Paling, sensitive upon this subject very evi- 
dent'y, frowned darkly and his hands again 


| were clenched. 


| died upcn his lius. 


Paling was sitting at his desk, aimlessly 
turning over the neatly cut slips upon which 
his notes were written; he was reading frag- 
ments of them as he ran them- over in his 
hands, adding to this one or that as he thought 
advisable. He was arguing with himself 
whe‘her or not he should begin upon this new 
manuscript at once or leave it until his mind | 


was more clear. 

As the latter thouzht came to hi 
bitterly, thinking how hopeless 
ever his mind should clear of the shad: 


n he smiled 


w upon 


was that | 


it And then it was that Downing entered, 
announcing that there were callers for his | 
master. 

Paling frowned impatiently, and bade his 


man say that he was engaged and would not 


be disturbed. There were no friends of his, 
Downing assured him—no on: whom he had 
ever seen so far as he covld remember, and 


why shoulda he b2 troubled by strangers when 


he could scarcely endure the presence of 
his friends under such ciccumstances «as the 
present ? 

But Downing found it rather more diffi 
cult to detain the callers than such a sim- 
ple duty had seemed. They tirmly refused 
to leave without seeing Paling, and hearing 
the continued conversation at th+ door, Paling 


‘* But swear to you, gentlemen,” he b°gan, 
vehemently, yet as though he was speaking 
between his teeth. Then he paused. Speech 
His self-defence fell flat 
— the accusing presence of the woman her. 
sel/. 

She entered among them, pallid and silent, 
her eyes looking miles beyond them, utterly 
oblivious of them as she paused in the door- 
way, no sound betraying her presence. 

“Mrs. Paling!” exclaimed Jack Graham, 
— his breath, falling back a step as he saw 
ier. 

Dr. Farwell said nothing, but quick compre- 
hension of the scene flashed upon him. 

“Olive! Olive!” Paling muttered, in a 
smothered voice, as though he felt that there 
was no hope for him when she was near. His 
pride and anger died away. The gloomy de- 
spair on his face waa pathetic. It moved even 
the physicians tosympathy. They knew enough 
of the woman to give him their pity, unasked. 

‘*T have heard your accusstion,” the woman 


| said, in her slow, soft voice, looking at no one 


but Paling, and upon his eyes her own 
burned intensely. ‘‘I have come, Walker 
Paling, to p-event your perfidy. Just now you 
would have sworn to a lie had I not known of 
your intention and thwarted you! Listen! 
My brother is poisoned! Perhaps he is dead at 
this imoment! Ihopethatthisisso! Thereis 
no love between us—nothing but hate! He 
hates me as much as such a weak nature can 
hate ; and I’’—she spread out her hands to 
ward them in a passionate gesture, though her 


| eyes never moved from Paling’s eyes—‘'I hate 


himself, greatly annoyed, passed into his sit- 
ting-room that he might inform these trouble 
some callers that he could not be detained from 
his work. But ashe entered from his inner 
room, those at the outer door would not be put 
off by the valet. but entered very qu etly and 
with an authority that he dared not resist. 
The astonished and rather angry novelist 
paused ha!f-way across the room, eying the in- | 
truders. 

“IT beg your pardon,’ said one of the 
strangers, courteously, but with that pecu- 


liarly impressive air of authority that made 
itself fel: from the first. 
I believe?’ 
‘* That is my name, sir,” was the cold reply. 
** May IT inquire what brought you here in my 
private room in this strange manner?’ , 
The stranger bowed. He made a deprecat 


ing gesture with one hand, and his gray eyes 
darkened. 

“I came to explain my errand,” said 
quietly. ‘If you will grant us a few mo 
ments’ private conversation with yo you 


shall hear what brought us to you.’ 


The angry frown deepened upon Paling’s 
brow. Half scornfully he motioned vard 
the inner room, 

‘““What possible private conversation you 
can have with me,” he said, haught I ean 
not imagine, gentlemen But you are at 
liberty to make your errand known. 

‘‘T shall make it known in as few words 
as possib’e,” said the strange: quietly 3 


have met you, Mr. Paling, but doubtiess you 


have forgotten me. It was only during one 


evening, and you meet too many people tore 
member one. My name is Graham—Dr. (ira 
ham, as you will see by this card.” With the 


same | pth courteous authority, he laid as rip 
of care 


‘This is Mr. Paling, 


| easy to arrange if one is patient. 


him so fiercely that with my own hands I could 
poison him—strangle him—be rid of him in any 
way so that he be dead! 

** You swore to me that he should die! You 
wrote this novel for me that the world might 
learn the ancient art of secret poisoning! I 
learned it under the tuition of a friend! I 
kept the knowledge to myself until I thought 
the world should know! There are many 
people who would be better dead. Death is 
I gave you 
my knowledge of poisonous drugs that you 
might know what to do when the time arrived. 


| You have your novel; the plot was excellent ; 


but the novel was nothing without the act 
which followed. You were to b+ the hero of a 
real drama—as you know! When the act is 
completed you shail answer the accusation— 
for you are guilty!” 

Paling’s face was covered by his hands. That 
old belief that had been with him so con- 
stantly that the novel was but a dream, and he 
was the actual actor in an actual drama, re- 
turned upoa him and he had no word to offer 
in self-defenc:—did not even know to acer- 
taiaty whether or not he were guilty as the 
woman said. He was utterly humiliated. His 
hands trembled with agitation. His lips could 


| frame no word. Was that proof, he asked him- 


upon the desk near which he stood, for | 


self, that he committed this act? 

But as she finished, Paling turned upon her 
in concentrated desperation and humiliation. 
She was his wife as he had affirmed to these 
men. The truth was never spoken, for she re- 


| fused with her tiger flerceness to be claimed as 


he would not accept Paling’s cold request for 
them to be seated. 
** My friend is Dr. Farwell, Mr. Paling. We | 


are residents of the town in Connecticut where 
a friend of yours has anestate. Ithink. even 
though you have forgotten me, you have not 
forgotten Lee Price?’ 

A slow, deep red dawned in Paling’s face 
and for an instant his eyes wavered before Dr. 
Graham's flashing, steady gaze, Then in a 
tide came over him the remembrance of what 
he had endured, how much he had suffered 
through the sister of Lee Piice, and with 
clenched hands and eyes burning with anger 
he turned upon them. 7 

** Have I forgotten Lee Price?” he demanded 
with sternly suppressed pission. ‘ Ask me if 
I have forgotten the brother of the devil, and I 
shall answer: ‘No!’ Ask me if I have for. 
gotten the subtle poison of a serpent that once 
bas stung me, and ‘No!’ and ‘No!’ 
still reply! The name signifies to me the cul- 
mination of every evil under the sun!” 

The two physicians stood silent and motion- 
less during this outburst of passion. They 


had anticipated possible anger upon the part of | 


the novelist, but anger toward themselves, not 
towered the woman who had left her home for 

im 

“I regret if I have wakened unpleasant 
memories, Mr. Paling,” said Graham, gravely, 
‘‘but we have a mystery to clear up, and you 
are the one to whom to come, I believe. You 
have recently issued a novel, under the peculiar 
title of The Dramaof a Life. Of course, you 


| be mereiful? 


his wife, but she was his wife, and he must de- 
fend her honor against any slur upon it! His 
eyes did not flinch from hers now, 

* Olive!” he said in a voice that proved his 
powerful s°lf-restraint. ‘‘ Olive, can you not 
liave I no‘ obeyed you up to this 
last command? Could I commit murder even 
for you ?” 

* Yes,” she said coldly, with a scornful ges- 
ture. “If I desire it, Walker Paling, my 
power over you is always supreme, I cime to 


| you from the border of the spirit land; how 


I shall | 





could you successtully combit an ambassador 
of justice from heaven? You accomplished 


my design, but you are no murderer. My 
brother poisoned my father. Belladonna is 
powerful when rightly used. The act was 


justice. for my father often made my mother 
unhappy. Should my brother die, would not 
that, too, be justice? Did I not tell you that 
the novel would be useful, did it not impel 
others to like action?” 

A smothered groan was his only answer. 
Could he truthfully say that this was not so? 
Her flaming eyes were upon his; what could he 
answer? 

But as Dr. Graham, up to this time a 
silent listéner with his companion, stepped 
forward to lay a detaining hand upon the 
woman's arm, she turned without a trace of 
haste, and crossi: g the outer room before they 
could stop her. she passed through the door 
and was gone, leaving them gazing blankly at 
the closed door. 


—_———— 


a 
/:7 ee 


‘*We shall make no scene,” said Doctor 
Graham quietly, turning upon the motionless 
novelist, ‘‘but we must hold you to answer 
this charge, Mr. Paling.’ 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
DEVELOPMENTS, 


Knowledge and power have rights ; 
But ignorance and weakness have rights, too. 
— Robert Browning. 


” 


** By the lord Harry ! 

Ned Newton sank down upon an upturned 
box just outside the entrance to the stables 
and eyed his friends in consternation and _ad- 
miration. Burnside and Morgan and Mayhew 
were loit ‘ring about the stable doors, deep in 
the exciting mysteries of horses and their 
habits. 

At Newton's exclamation they tuned to him 
for an explanation. It was not usual for Mr, 
Ned Newton to be in such a state of extreme 
excitement. He was fanning himself with his 
hat and panting with absurd exaggeration, 
nodding his head now and then in emphatic 
approval of himself and his conduct. 

** And p-ay, what’s the matter with the lord 
Harry or the old Harry, Ned?” queried Morgan, 
in some impatience at his friend’s silence. 
**One might think that you hai tumbled from 
the skies ina whirlwind, from the way you 
came among us.” 

** And one might think much worse and go a 
good deal further from the truth,” retorted 
Newton scornfully. ‘‘ I’ve made a discovery !” 

** The deuce you have!” exclaimed Mayhew, 
laughing. ‘‘ Has it anything to do with gravi- 
tation or the laws of attraction and force?” 

‘‘Hush!” said Burnside authoritatively. 
“Don't rattle the modern Newton! Listen 
and learn, little boy, of the great discoverer!” 

“It is well enough to joke about it now, if 
you choose,” said Newton, with an expressive 
gesture; ‘‘but it is really no joking matter, 
you fellows. It is only a morsel of real fact 
that I can tell you, but that was enough for me 
to see through the whole mystery. 'f you care 
to hear it I'll tell you; if you don’t, all that you 
have to do is to say so, and Ill let you alone.” 

‘* But we do want to hear, of course, Ned,” 
said Mayhew gravely. ‘‘ The very smallest 
morsel that will clear up this mystery will be 
most gratefully received by me.” 

‘* And the rest of us,” added Morgan 
equal gravity. 

“Well!” Newton threw one leg over the 
other knee and clasped his hands around it in 
his favorite attituae when interested or ex- 
cited. ‘‘ We all have seen Price's strange i'l- 
ness. Maybe we have had our suspicions of 
the cause, but none of us, unless it was Hast- 
ings, positively knew if there was anything 

wrong about that matter. Graham has acted 
rather scarce about it and kept a close mouth, 
but it is my o,inion that the whole thing is a 
sort of off-stage drama, with Price as hero, 
Graham and Tom as the friends and C-nyers 
as the villain. I've had my eyes open from the 
beginning, and I think that it is, all through, a 
ra‘ her funny business.” 

**] suppose that you mean poisoning by the 
wicked uncle, or some such nursery rhyme,” 
Morgan interposed sarcastically. “Don’t 
stray into the drama and we may believe you, 
Newton.” 

** You can believe me or not, as you choose,’ 
said Newton, with sturdy conviction. ‘If 
you haven't imagined some such thing your- 
self, Morgan, it’s simply because you are too 
stupid!” 

Morgan flushed and started forward, but 
Burnside reached out one long arm easily and 
detained him, drawing dewn his black brows 
heavily. 

**Go on, Ned,” he said calmly. ‘‘ Don’t be 
wrathy, Herb Children and fools will some- 
times tell the truth!” 

** And you can shut up your ears if you don't 
want to he:r,’ said Newton coolly. * But 
tnere’s this about Price: I came through the 
upper hall just now. and as I passed his door I 
heard pretty considerable talk:ng inside. Con 
yers was there, I know, and Tom and Jack— 
though I didn’t see Graham come—and a wo 
mans voice—the nurse, I suppose! It was 
decidedly unusual, but I didn’t consider it my 
business to inquire into it, s»9 Icame down- 
8 airs. 

‘As Iecame along around the back of the 
house, asa short cut out here, I found that 
there was a good deal of excitement in the ser- 
vants’ hall also! Of course, this was too much 
for my curiosity, so I stopped toinquire the 
cause.’ 

He paused to recover breath afrer this rapid 
utterance, but Burnside interrsgated impa- 
tiently : 

“Well?” 

** Well!” Newton arose, shaking himself with 
exasperating nonchalance. ‘Children and 
fools do sometimes know enough to keep their 
knowledge to themselves, Bob! As to what 
followed my inqu’'ries, you fellows will have to 
discover for yourselves. It is worth your 
while to investigate the matter, but, as for me, 
I am really too much fatigued with the weight 
of the truth to tell you more. How is Black 
Jess getting on, Jim? Have her groomed and 
saddled for me, p'ease, at two this afternoon. 
That's my lad!” 

And dexterously removing a silver quarter 
from his pocket to the boy’s hand, Newton 
turned back, whist'ing, toward the house, leav- 
ing his friends in a state of indignation at his 
indifference. 

**T don’t believe that his ‘discovery’ amounts 
to that!” said Morgan, contemptuously snap- 
ping his fingers. 

‘It's just one of his funny jokes,” added 
Mayhew, with a good-natured laugh, after a 
moment of anger. “This mystery regarding 
Price bothers Ned constantly, and he is obliged 
toamu-e himself manufacturing solutions, or 
he would become insane. It 1s a harmless 
amusement.” 

‘* Harmless to him, perhaps,” growled Burn 
side, *‘but decidedly dangerous to the temper 
of the others, let me tell you, Mr. Mayhew. Ic 
won't pay to try it on me many times.” 

But Mayhew was not to be moved from his 
good nature, and only dipped his hands deep 
into his pockets and strolled toward the boat- 
house, softly whistling a bar from the latest 
popular song. 

‘*That’s just lke Mayhew,” said Morgan 
crossly. ‘*I suppose Miss Kittie Florence has 
something to do with his good spirits, for he 
oe untiring in his attentions to her 
ately.” 

“If she is the cause,” said Burnside philo- 
sophically, *‘ doubtless he is of the opinion that 
Miss Harte has used you meanly, Herb, con- 
sidering your temper.” 

‘Which is no worse than your own,” re- 
torted Morgan, industriously chewing a wisp 
of hay, as he leaned against tne stable entrance 
ne eyed his companicn wi h a challenging 
OOK, 

‘*That's so,” replied Burnside readily, with 
a shrug of his shoulders, also recovering his 
qpetapuer. *Tt’s not worth quarreling about, 

er”, 

**No,” said Herb sullenly; ‘*I suppose not, 
Burnside. But I won't st:nd much of that 
from him.” 

And peace was restored among themselves, 
if not in the master’s room. 

The windows of this room were o;en to the 
early autumn winds, that crept in so softly it 
seemed impossibie to believe that summer had 
slipped by, the late garden flowers making the 
air still delicate with perfume. There was the 
faintest tinge of richer co'or on the myriad 
leaves rustiing outside, and the piazza vines 
swung pathetical y from the pi'lars to and fro, 
very softly, after a heavy rain. 

Peace outside, but tumult in the hearts of 
those within the large, cool room, 

The young master was sitting in the reclining 
chair near one of the long windows, looking re- 
markably well for an invalid, and Dr. Graham 
stood beside him, with one hand on the back of 
his chair, the other unconsciously used to em- 
paepize his words. Tom Hastings, with his 
mack against the door and listening excited] 
to what Graham was voying. Mrs. cam 
tne housekeeper, was standing a little back 
with Mrs. Carmichae!, the nurse. Mrs. Esta- 
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brook had returned to her home on being 
assured by the physician that her nephew 
would recover. 

“And this is what you have been doing— 
you and Mrs. Carmichael,” said Price slowly, 
his eyes flashing upon his friend. ‘‘ And Tom! 
I owe you my life—you three! 
ever repay you?” 

‘* By taking better care of itin the future, 
yA dear boy,” replied Graham, laughing. 
‘* But it is to Mrs. Carmichael much more than 
She came 


How can I 


to Tom or me that you owe your life. 

to me with a most important disclosure when 
I was almost despairing of ever truly benefit- 
ing you. But before I explain this part of the 
plot, I should jike to call in one or two of your 
servants, Price. You have not yet been fully | 
enlightened.” 

A shadow touched the young man’s face 
lifted to his friend. His eyes darkened and 
flashed. He raised one hand as though in 
protesc, and then commanding his momentary 
emot on, he said quietly : 

“Call in any one whom you _ desire, 
Jack. I am in your debt so deeply, that 
this is little indeed to grant. Still, I hope,” 
deeper gravity in his voice, ‘‘I do sincerely 
hope that you have discovered nothin 
against Conyers. He has been a faithful | 
fellow, Graham. I know that you do not like 
him, that you distrusted him. You showed 
that plainly from the first. I trust that you 
have learned of your injustice.” 

Graham frowned. He clo-ed his lips sternly 
as he turned toward the bell-cord. But when 
he turned back to his friend, his face was very 
gentle. 

‘So far as lies in my power, Lee,” he said, 
“no injustice shall be done to any one. In 
such a matter as this, one is sometimes forced 
by circumstances to suspect even one’s own 
people.” 

** Yes,” said Price, in a low voice, his face for 
an instant turned aside. ‘‘I know that, Jack. 
But I know that you do not like Conyers, and 
I have found him always faithful. Heisaman 
of few words, but I feel assured that many 
times I should have yielded to the influence of 
this drug but for him. He was ready day or 
night to attend me.” 

“Yes,” replied Dr. Graham concisely. ‘‘I 
have no doubt of that, Price, nor of the kind- 
ness that prompts you to intercede for him. At 
present, however, I must use my own judg- 
ment and knowledge.” 

Price bowed. 

**IT should not 
quietly. ‘*Doas you think best, Jack. 
sure that will be weil.” 

Emma came in answer to Dr. Graham's ring, 
and was sent tosummon Conyers and also to 
return herself with him. The girl was evi- | 
dently startled by this summons, but turned at 
once to obey the order, glancing once iu a half- 
frightened way toward the quiet nurse, whose 
eyes were upon her with peculiar keenness 

Dr. Graham, now constantly on the alert, 
saw this glance but did not betray his knowl- 
edge. Presently he would unmask the ac‘ors 
in this drama, and he could wait until the mo- 
ment arrived to ring down the curtain and end 
the play. He smiled grimly, thinking of this; 
and as Mrs. Carmichael’s bright eyes turned 
from the girl, they caught this hard smi'e, and 
her eyes fell tothe gentler face of his fr:end, 


complain of that,” he said 
Iam 


very pale, but strong and true, among the 
cushions of his chair; and the quiet light re- 
turned to her face and eyes. She cou'd wait 

‘**I summoned you, Conyers,” Dr. Graham 
said sternly, as the valet entered the room in 
his usual silent, respectful, unembarrasse 
fashion, ‘“‘and you also, Emma,” as the girl 
paused hesitatingly just inside the door, 
** Unless your conscience accuses you, you need 
not fear. Your master is almost recovered.” 

Conyers bowed respectfu'ly, his eyes for a 
moment meeting his master’s smiling eyes. 
Emma stood irresolutely fingering her apron, 
her eyes bent down. 

‘“* You know that your master has been ill— 
dangerously iil—poisoned !” 

Emma lifted her eyes, for an instant, to 
Conyers’ fiee. Conyers was immovably, re- 
spectfully atten'‘ive. 

‘* Now,” Graham took one step forward, his 
flashing eyes upon the two before him, raising 
his hand authoritatively, ‘tell me at once all 
that you know regarding this, Conyers!” 

“Tes, ar." 

Conyers paused. His usual readiness was 

one. Hein turn glanced down at the discom- 
fited girl near him. Then 
himself, and met the doctor’s eyes calmly. 

*T have nothing to say, sir,” he replied. 

Dr. Graham's brows lowered over the fla h- 
ing eyes. 

* You were wih your master, night and 
day, attending him during these strange at- 
tacks, and still have nothing to say. Very 
well, Conyers! I shall answer for you, pres- 
ently!” 

The valet’s eyes were ag steady as his own 
and there was no change in his quietly re- 
spectful face. 

“And now,” Graham turned swiftly upon 
the girl, so swiftly that she shrank back from 
him, “‘surely you have something to say, 
Emma! Keep nothing from us. We must 
know all!” 

Once more her eyes sought the eyes of the 
valet, but Conyers might have Sbeen forever a 
stranger to her for all sign he gave of her pres- 
ence, or of her present revelation ; and witha 
half-shy dignity attractive in the girl, Emma 
answered the physician. 

(To be Continued. ) 
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A Caprice of Des iny 
Riratent and sturdy, like one of the Vikings 
e 


| 
of old, rode out of the sunset shadows and 
drew bridle rein at the door of an old chateau 
on the edge of a wood in Normandy. 

At his saddle bow hung two hares and a 

prensant, and he carried his teat firearms 
ike a cavalier of the days of Louis Quinze. 
But he wore no gold laced court costume, not 
even the hunting suit of la chase, but his dress 
betokened a gentleman,and his bearing that 
he was one of the nobility. 

Noiselessly, as if he had risen from the stones 
of the courtyard, an old servitor stood at his 
paseo’ head and asked the pleasure of mon- 
sieur. 

“A night’s lodging, good friend. {I have 
dined, and need no further bite or sup, but I 
am weary, and would sleep beneath your hos- 
pitable roof.” 

‘* My master’s roof,” said the man quietly. 

**So be it. Here is a douceur so that m 
horse be fed and stabled as fora friend,” an 
he laid a gold piece in the old servitor's hand. 

Nay, he intended to do so, but the gold fell 
ringing on the pavement. 

‘*Gold cannot buy entrance here, monsieur,” 


Povo op Tonic? 








sa‘d the man, ‘but follow me, young sir, and, 
as you leave before daylight, or rather before 
the master rises, I will stable your horse and 
show you where to sleep.” 

‘*IT am of the house of Mauprez,’ said the 
stranger proudly. 

‘* This is the chateau of the Duc Dez Gui e.” 

‘*T will send my card to your master.” 

‘* He would not receive it. He is an imxalid.” 

‘*Very well, show me where I am to sleep, 
friend or foe, I care not ; a rug on the floor will 
do, with my saddle for a pillow.” 

But the room to which the young sportsman 
was shown was the guest chamber of the 
chateau, and he was provided with a down bed 
and a silken coverlet. 

Before he slept the young sportsman sought 
again the long hall through which he had 
passed on his way to his room, to make sure 
that he knew by which exit he was to leave 
next morning. Full-leng h portra‘ts of beauti- 
ful women and brave men, 1 ned it on either 
side. One attracted his attention, and he stood 
spell-bound, gazing with his soul in his eyes, 
for it seemed endowed with life. 

It was a girl framed in a doorway, who was 
smiling full into his eyes. She was deliciously 
human, with red s l ps and a dimpled 
chin, and mirthful eyes. Her hair hung about 
her face ina mass of curls. She wore a pink 
gown, one of the old-rose colors that is at once 
the adoration and despair of the painter, and it 
was belted about her small delusive waist with 
a rosette of ribbon. Wilful, capricious beauty, 
but sweet and sinless. ‘‘Oh, can such a 
woman be dust?” thought young Mauprez, 
and took one step toward her, and then—his 
candle was knocked from his hand, and went 
out at his feet. 

**I beg your pardon, monsieur,” said the old 
servitor, *‘ but it was an accident. Monsieur 
will permit me to show him to his room 
again?” 

B: fore he slept the young man tried his door. 
It was locked on the outside. 

The old man knocked softly at the guest's 
door in the morning and led the way out, but 
not through the portrait hall. A _ strange 
sense of disappointment sank into the young 
man’s heart. He was in love for the first time 
in his life, and with a picture ! 

Vhen he was mounted, the old servitor 
touched his cap. 

‘If monsieur will leave his card it may be 
that—some time—the master would be able to 
look at it with—plaisir.” 

Ah, had he known who had asked for that 
card—but he was not to know ! 

The Persians have a fabled bird with but one 
wing. On the wingless side of the female bird 
there isa hook, on the corresponding side of 
the male bird aring. The birds can only fly 
when thus united. Each without its mate isa 
lame and crippled thing! 

He rode away carrying in his heart a mem- 
ory, an ideal wife—the picture he had seen, 

And a beautiful woman—a celibate-- wore 
next her heart until the day of her death, the 
bit of pasteboard bearing the name of the only 
man who could have been her soul-mate. 


et 


Suffering For Their Sentiments. 


Mr. B.—My dear, how does it happen that 
those two handsome women are left a'l alone 
in that corner? 

Mrs. B.— Well, they are strong Woman's 
Rights women, and said they did not care about 
meeting any men. 

Mr. B.—But, my dear, did you believe them? 

Mrs. B.—Of course not: but I thought I'd 
punish them awhile, 





THE ‘‘ DAYLIGHT” 


Frank S. Taccarr & Co., 89 Kinc STREET WEsrT, 
Toronro, have flashed * The Daylight" onthe value 
and prices of Watches, Clocks, Diamonds, Jewellery, 
Silver Table Ware, Art Goods, Guns, Arms, Ammu- 
nition and Sportsmen’s Supplies. All goods are 
marked in plain figures no discrimination in sales. 
The public are respectfully invited to visit our show 
rooms and inspect stock of new goods recentiy pur- 
chased in the best markets. , 


FRANK S. TAGGART & Co. 
89 KING ST. WEST, - - TORONTO 
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HE most economic, and at the same 
time the most effectual stomachic 
and aid to digestion. 


A 
3 large bottles of the best Bitters. 











Or 
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cents package is sufficient to make 


ATKINSON’S 
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30 


YE:AR‘S 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have & positive remedy for the above disease; by its 
use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long 
standing have been cured. Indeed so strong is my faith 
in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to any 
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O. address 
T. A. Stocum, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE 


St., West. TORONTO, ONT. 
Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


ee 







Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
50c. E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 
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stinacy and perseverance. Writer is strong in judice, 
affection and opinion, does not see a point until he runs 
against it, has little artistic taste, though may be musical, 
would be kind, domineering, indulgent and exacting all in 
a moment, has a lively temper, no patience, and entirely 
lacks ads ptability. 

Kats.—Writing shows some i nation and ideality, 
rather a lack of self-control, and a disposition to theorize 
and dream. Writer is companionable, however, fond of 
talk and of easy manner, with some ability and rather good 
judgment; wasted effort, and a little temper are seen to- 
gether with a sharpness of criticiem and a love «f number 
one, the writer is calmly persistent when she sets her heart 
on anything, and when she gets her desire she holds on to 
it, no hope or wit are seen. 

PHYLLIS MARGUERITS.— You have some cf the qualities 
which are indispensable—patience, perseverance, hopeful- 
ness and honor. Your will is strong, your character orig- 
inal and well balanced. Your ¢ffort sustained and you 
have no conceit and are very discreet and trustworthy, also 
conscientious. Go ahead and win. At the same time, P. 
M., reme mber that you haven’t got tact nor very great deli- 
cacy of perception, and be careful of the feelings of others. 
I wish you every success in my old home. 

R. P. B. (Wilton avenue).—You did not send nom de 
plume, but I dare say can recognise your initials. Your 
writing ie full of dash, energy, adaptability, decision, 
strong will and good judgment. You are persevering and 








































LAXATIVE.—Thke Indigenous Bitters is a slow 
purgative for afew wecke, but the effect is 
only the more certain and effective. A 25c. 
package makes an excellent purgative. 


her head, said, with a touch of hauteur in her 
voice : ‘‘Mr. Drummond asked me if I still 
kept up my little pleasantry about your being | sinuations and sneers. His one thought was 
so excessively polite that you would send | to reach them, but he remained motionless, 
P. P. C, cards when you felt death approach- | dimly recognizing the futility of the struggle. 
ing, but you have not been even ordinarily | He was himself again, and he wished to avenge 
thoughtful to-night,” ending with a tremulous | Drummond’s insult. 
little break in her voice. He lived through years of wretchedness, and 
Brereton sprang up and went to her. ‘**My | yet the clock marked the same time. He 
beloved, I have been negligent to night, but | watched the dial, scarcely breathing; he 
never before have I recognized the depth of my | counted sixty, twice sixty, and still the hands 
lcve for you,” ina dreamy undertone of ineff. | were stationary. It had stopped, evidently the 
able gentleness. ‘‘ Why does your mind dwell — before. 
so upon deaih?” At the wonderment in her he door opened slowly from the outside and 
eyes, he continued : ‘‘ Perhaps you were un- | Hamilton entered. 
conscious of it, but your conversation has ‘* Whitney tells me that Drummond was at 
been most gloomy.” the opera in the early evening, and has since 
He took her in his arms and kissed her once { teen drinking steadily,” he observed, narrow] 
with strange intensity, then opened the door. | watching his friend. “Still he is a keen ad- 
“Good night, Gregory.” she faltered, as she | versary. Are you ready?” 
stood on the threshold, adding, as if it were an And Brereton, picking up one of his wife’s 
af erthought, ‘“*‘ May the Lord love you and | gloves, which he placed in his breast-pocket, 
not call for you too soon.’” followed him from the room. 
Brereton closed the door almcst fiercely, and 


ing for him even now at the appointed spot— 
waiting and listening to Drummond's vile in- 


And After > 


chemene 

Brereton quietly closed the door of the room 
upon his he Vi-itor, and went back to 
hts chair. Even now that it was all over, it 
did not occur to him that it might have been 
arranged in a different: manner—one that 
would have wrought no such dire result as was 
inevi able. He was usua'ly slow to know an- 
ger, but all his manhood had arisen at the 
insult indirectly aimed at his wife, and, with- 
out giving the speaker time to retract his 
hasty words, he had challenged him. 

The scene had taken place late in the after- 
noon of this same day, and two of Brereton's 
warmest friends had been witnesses to it. 
None of them was under thirty-five years of 
#ge, and still not one had felt that the affair 
could have terminated otherwise. If they had 
. nin their own country, it might possibly 

ave appeared in a different light; tut they 
poe Americans who had accidentally met in 

aris, and they had fallen in with the customs 
of the country. The seconds were appointed, 












A 
4 


Mankind Who Shave 





all arrangements perfected, and now, at eleven 
oclock, Brereton was alone with his though:s. 
Only & moment before he had laughed in 
derision at his friend’s question as to whether 
he felt any nervousness; but as he lit his cigar 
e noticed, with a frown, that his fingers 
trembled slightly. But, he reasoned, at any 
other time his hand might not have been quite 
Steady, and it would not have attracted his 
attention; at any rate, it would not do for him 


to begin to analyze his feelings. 


He settled himself comfortably into his chair 
before the table and took up his ren, holding it 
Then he 
slowly replaced it upon the stand, his fingers 
still on it, however—there really was no sense 
in writing a letter to his wife,a letter that 

be discovered before he had 
rom the meeting, and fill her 


posed for a moment above the paper 


might possib! 
yet returned 
with unnecessary alarm. 

And suddenly the thought flashed upon him 
that he might not return. 
the afternoon or early evening had this possi- 
bility presented itself to him, and he endeavored 
to dismiss the unpleasant suggestion; but the 
fact was forcea upon him that because he had 
not taken it into his consideration rendered 
it none the less probable. 

He placed the blotter underneath his hand 
and hurriedly caught up the pen; but when 
the date and hour were written he paused, 
How difficult it seemed to write toher. Fir-t, 
he must frame some plausible excuse for the 
duel—she must never know of the taunt that 
had been directed at her because of her parents’ 
sin. Second—no, he meditated, breaking in 
upon his agitated reverie—no, he would not 
wrire until she had returned from the opera; 
he must calm himself for their meeting. 

He walked to the mirror, expecting to see 
himself somewhat discomposed, but he looked 
collected and calm. It wasa trifle, yet it re- 
assured him, and he paced the room with firm 
steps, awaiting his wife's return. 

It was, perhaps, some fifteen minutes later 
that footsteps echoed along the corridor and 
halted at the door. 

**You ave not to come in, uncle; I wish to 
interview my truant alone. Iam not afraid of 
him ; it ishe who will be uneasy—fearful of 
the anger of a neglected woman.” 

She knocked playfully, softly opened the 
door, and entered, ber eyes filled with a pretty 
pretense of reproach and unaffected happiness 
at being with him again. He did not move 
forward to meet her, but, dropping his cigar, 
held out his arms a3 she advanced toward him. 

‘““Ah, you did miss me, then?” she mur- 
mured ; “it was only just that you should be 
punished, for it is not proper fora wife of but 
two months’ standing to be avoided on the 
plea of ‘business,’ And, do you know,” she 
went on, gravely, retreating a little, ‘‘ now 
that I am told you were closeted with Mr. 
Hamilton all evening, I am troubled, for I 
know he is popularly supposed to be on terms 
of great familiarity with his Satanic Majesty. 
He was not plotting the destruction of my 
peace of mind, was he?” 

‘*No,” he replied, with a strange feeling of 
despair entering his heart; ‘‘no——.” His 
arms fell away from her and he went over to 
the table. 

The young wife followed him, drawing off 
her gloves and loosening the }ong, white wrap, 
heavy with fur, a little surprised at his re- 
missness. 

* You are now quite through with your 
learned researches, are you not?” she queried. 

“I fear I shall have to hang up the same 
placard as the express trains—‘ through by 
davlight,’” he answered, with affected gaiety. 
**I: is not that I have so much to do, but, as 
you are aware, I am a slow worker.” 

‘* You are so leisurely about all you do; you 
may be sure of one thing, (rregory—you are 
such a provokingly slow man you will certainly 
die a lingering death,” she began, whimsically, 
knecling on the chair and resting her elbows 
on the table. . ; 

He smiled vaguely, finding it easier to smile 
than to speak, and it satistied her. 

“I forgot to tell you, Gregory, that Mr. 
Drammond visited our loge during the evening 
—why, what is the matter that you started 
so?” 

*“*T was not conscious of doing so. Well, so 
Drummond visited you, and what had he to 
say?” he demanded, with forced composure, 
inwardly cursing the man’s insol-nce in daring 
to approach the woman whom he had sought 
to injure. 

** We will not speak of him, please, Gregory. 
He is d sagreeable to me. Ever since the time 
I refused his love, he affects me so; I do not 
feel safe with him. It is ridiculous, when I 
have you to guard me.” : 

She had been steadily studying his face since 
her entrance, and something in it made her 
anxious. She came to him, and, kneeling in 
front of him, pleaded : ‘‘ Gre gorv, do not make 
me continue speaking of Mr. Drummond, in 
whom we are not interested, when ycu are 
worried over some affair. You must not keep 
anything from me that troubles you. I am 
very young, but I am your wife, and loving vou 
as tf do will make me wise to help you.” She 
la‘d her cheek against his for a second in dumb 
entrea'y, then went on, regarding him in- 
ten'ly: “Gregory, does Mr. Drummond know 
that you are in trouble? He asked me to-night 
where you were, and when I said you were de- 
tained on business, he smiled so incredulously, 
he said : ‘So Brereton, too, believes that with a 
woman sincerity 1s a synonym for foolishness? 
I answered him with a look, and_ p’esently he 
left us, but the words lingered with me, and I 
did not enjoy the music, and begged aunt not 
to go to the Dall, but to take me home to you, 
and, when I came in here, I was filled with 
vague forebodings—the very air seemed pre- 
scient with sorrow.” . : 

‘** My beloved,” the man interrupted, with a 
ca'm evenness that was most soothing, ‘* you 
are excited and nervous over nothing. Am I 
such an idler that it is wonderful I have on 
hand some matters that require instant atten- 

g n ? ” 

“ have been childish, and yet—and yet, 
though I know now there is no need for solici- 
tude, I am still disturbed. It seemed to me 
when I camein that you were endeavoring to 
hide something from me, but it was merely 
tha’ I was proceeding with what the Duke of 

Buckingham called a blundering understand 
ing. Gregory, wll not the work wait until 
morning? ou look so weary.” 

Brereton shook his head. 

‘I shall leave you, then, that you may finish 
the sooner. I do not mind confessing to you 
that I shall be a wee bit tearful without you. 

** Shall I lend you a pistol?” 

‘‘No, no,” she laughed; ‘‘I would much 
rather be shot than shoo. I should never 
enjoy another peaceful moment if I had some 
one’s death on my conscience, even though it 
were done in self-defence. Well, good night, 
Gregory,” raising her lips to his and repressing 

sigh. 

. Brereton made no effort to detain her; he 
failed to return her caress, She looked at him 
in pitiful perplexity and made her way to the 
door, but whenthere she paused, and, turning 
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Not once during 


fell into a chair. 
Good God! 








































only when one or the other was lifeless, 


of it. 


confessed himself a knave. 


shots. 


hood ; they might say—— 
on. 


ruined, 
He started up. 


to wipe out a wrong by a duel. 


the ravings of an excited man. Thank God! it 
was not too late to remedy the termination he 
had devised. By the exercise of a little diplo- 
macy, Hamilton could declare the meeting off. 
They would call him a cowa:d; well, it was so, 
he was a coward; he was not ashamed to con- 
fess it—he was a coward for her sake; he had 
no right to sacrifice her happiness, 

He nad forgotten the lateness of the hour; 
he had forgotien all else but that life was inex- 
= ear to him, and he stretched forth 

is hand to the bell, when the clock in the ad- 
joining room chimed one. 

It recailed Brereton to himself. For a short 
space he seemed in utter darkness, uncon- 
scious alike of his sufferings and his fears. 
The first thing his wondering gaze noted was 
the sheet of ,;aper he had dated more than an 
hour previously. He no longer sought to 
delude himself by his former sophistries, recog- 
nizing the fact that he must tee the affair to 
the bitter end. With a steady hand he began 
the task of writing to her. A slight smile 
quivered for a moment on his wan face as he 
thought of Fer words as she stood at the door. 
In all truth he was about to send her his pour 
prendre conge as he felt death approzching. 

The unbroken stillness of the night was 
almost sinister. For mo:e than an hour the 
man wrote unhesitatingly. Finally he raised 
his head, a long drawn sigh of anguish parting 
his Jips; the letter was finizhed, and during 
the time it had taken to write it he had aged 
at least ten years. 

All dread had left him. As he had written, 
he had grown accustomed to the thought that, 
in a few short hours, death would claim him; 
and the ceaseless iteration and knowledge that 
it was not to be avoided, made him submit to 
the inevitable with fearless mien. } 

He mechanically lifted his wife's wrapthat had | 
fallen to the tloor and lain there forgotten, and | 
wasabout to put out the lights, wher, upon 
looking at his watcb, he discovered that it was 
a quarter past two. Hamilton waa go call for 
him at half-past feur. 

Swayed by a great desire to see her again, and 
yet deterred by the thought that it would te 
wiser not to risk his lately gained composure 
cruelly and needlessly, he stood with his hand 
on the lamp. Discretion triumphed after a 
hard struggle. , 

The lights burnec low; the voice of the clock 
in the nex" room was distinctly audible in the 
dense quiet that prevailed. The man’s breath 
came quick and fast as he lay back in his chair, 
his cheek pillowed against the fur of the white 
wrap. The delicate fragrance that clung about 
all her appointments stole to his senses ; his 
face worked convulsively, then the sharp lines 
lessened, ‘ 

It seemed but a little while later that Hamil- 
toncamein They were driving through a sub 
urb of Paris with which he was familiar. Ham- 
ilton sat by his side. Presently they came to 
the open, and, at a short distance, he descried 
Drummond and two men whom he had never 
seen b-fore. The strangeis ke saw clearly ; 
Drummond wavered before his eyes; at times 
he was obscured by a misty light that com- 
pletely enveioped him, but always the features 
were blurred and indistinct. 


The trees were etched clear and share against 
the sky; the rising sun was reflected on the 
rippled surface of a small pool of water within 
view. The distance was marked off, all pre- 
liminaries were over, the men took up their 
positions opposite each other. The signal was 
given, the shots fired, and Brereton, still un- 
harmed, saw Drummond fall forward upon his 
face. They raised him up but life was already 
extinct. p 

The men faded away and in their place came 
his wife, but there was an expression of horror 
and abhorrence depicted in her face that he 
had never seen before. He tried to grasp her, 
but there was now a nameless scmething that 
kept them apart. Great drops of dew gathered 
on his brow as he vainly endeavored to reach 
her. At last it seemed she was within his 
reach, and then there came the same mystic 
light that had surrounded Drummond, and 
beyond it he saw her disappearing, her whole 
aspect one of profound pity and regret. 

With a cry of anguish, Brereton awoke to 
find himself in the shadowy library. Thank 
heav:n! his hands were not yet stained with 
Drummond's life-blood that she need flee from 
A no longer dreaded death ; he hardly knew 
which termination held the more horror for 
him. He felt that only one would receive a 
mortal blow. If that one were to be Drum- 
mond, the remembrance: of his frightful end 
would ever stand between them and the per- 
fect h»ppiness they had hitherto known. If 

ims elf-— 

— had he allowed it to go thus far? He 
should have sent a servant to Hamilton an 
hour ago. It was not yet too late. Let the 
men who knew of the quarrel call him a coward 
if he could thus save her happiness. Duellin 
was almost obsolete even on the continent, an 
it was a more than wild idea for an American 
to seek £0 to redress a wrong. . 

It would now be but a short time before 
Hamilton's arrival. He looked at the clock on 
she mantel, It showed that it was twenty- 
five minutes of six. Worn out by the continu- 
ous strain upon him, it at first suggested 
nothing to Breretons mind, Pre:ently he 
stupidity asked himself if it had not been agreed 
that Hamilton should call for him at half-past 
four. He remembered. Something had hap- 
pened; he breathed; something that had 
mercifully made the meeting an im, ossibility. 
He was granted a reprieve; he was saved, If 
as in a wild transport of joy. 

For some time he had no other thought, then 
a change crept over his face. If the meeting 
had been postponed, they would have sent him 
It must be that Hamilton had met 
And the others were wait- 


w 


word. 
with an accident. 


What had Hamilton and Whit- 
ney been thinking of to let him take up Drum. 
mond’s words, saying he would be satisfied | his heart, a dull crackling sound smo’e bis ear. 
** Ah, it’s good bye to those imported cigars in 
if her parents had sinned ?—they had shown | my vest pocket,” he said grimly: ‘but darn 
their penitence, and but few people had known | the expense at a moment like this.” 

Drummond had spoken the truth, and it 
could not be 1efuted ; but, in doing so, had 
What was to be 
gained by the death of either of them? Noth- 
ing but a possibility of the misstep that hai 
been committed twenty-three years ago being 
laid bare to her from whom it had been so care- 
fully concealed, and the chance of the world’s 
imputing wild motives for the firing of the 
A great many people knew that Drum- 
mond had been attentive to her in her girl- 


What 


The man clutched the sides of the table in 
speechless agony, and still the thoughts went 
He would be killed—killed at a time when 
there was so much for him to live for, 
and throvgh his death her young life would be 


He would ring for a servant 
to carry word to Hamilton that there would be 
no meeting—it was a ridiculous 1 lan to think 
Hamilton and 
Whitney had acted like children in listening to 


Not to be Considered 
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Horrible. 





—sre you ill? 


fel. 
had to wear a dwess-suit in the day-time. 





Respect That Was Earned. 


am sure you obey your mother,” 
that rather startled the questioner, 
show her respect. don’t you?” 


‘* You bet we does, 
she kin.” 





—=— 


Spoons, 


born with a silver spoon in her mouth ? 


worst of it. 
Harry—What do you suspect ? 
Jack—That it was an ice-cream spoon. 


Claiming a Foul, 
Young foot-ball player—Say, if you hit me, 
papa, I'll have you ruled off for slugging ! 
Father—Who'll do it ? 
Young foot-ball player—Mamma! She’s the 
referee, an’ what she says goes, See? 








Shantytown Courtesies. 


Mrs. Moloney—Will yez lind me one av your 
flat irons, Mrs. Casey? Me husban’ used up 
me lasht one in an argymint wid ould O’Toole. 

Mrs. Casey—Wid pleasure, Mrs. Moloney. 
Oi’'m always willin’ to help any honest work 
like clanin’ clothes or poundin’ thim hateful 
O'Tovles! 


—_ 


He Knew Him. 

Fleecy—Yes, sir; there is nothing like a 
thorough command of one’s self. I can smoke 
or Jet it alone, and drink or let it alone. 

Downy—Come over to Charley’s and let one 
alone with me, Fleecy. 

OCC OO 


A Man to Count On. 


‘Is that man the train despatcher?”’ 
‘“ Yes. What he says goes.” 








SANTA FE, LAS 


ALBUQUERQUE, 
CRUCES AND DUNING, 


LAS VEGAS, 

These lithia springs are eas ly accessible by the 
Santa Fe railroad, in about forty hours trom 
Chicago in a luxurious coach and over a smooth 
roadbed. 

The springs are numerous and the water is 
of all temperatures (from ht to cool), and has 
a great reputation tor the cure of rheumatism, 
gout, grave!, skin diseases, catarrh, lith- 
iasis, etc. 

There is no malaria there, and the location is 
delightful at any time of the year. The climate 
of that high altitude, is invigorating, render- 
ing the baths doubly beneticial. Accommoda- 
tions ample and reasonable. 5 

References—Profs. W. S. Haines, W. H. By- 
ford. A. Reeves Jackson, R. N. Isham, E. An- 
drews, D. R. Brower, T. S. Hoyne. Drs. J. J. 
Ransom, Chas. Gilman Smith, E. J. Doening, J. 

‘.. Todd, D. T. Nelson, T. C. Duncan, J. F. 
Danter, and others. 

Write for book and see analysis of the water, 
and the many testimonials. 

For particulars as to routes,trains, rates, etc., 
to any of the above points mentioned, address 
any Santa Fe R. R. ticket office, or 

212 CLaRK STREET, CHICAGO. 
261 BROADWAY, NEw YorK. 
332 WASHIN@TON STREET, Boston. 
40 YONGE SrrREstt, TORONTO. 
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Correspondence Coupon. 








The above coupon must accompany every graphc- 
logical study eent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
ocmpanied by coupons are not studied. 

Nan —Salts of lemon will take out inketains from linen. 
You did not enclose corresp»cdence coupon. 

Marie Laarv.—l By latest returns in round numbers the 
population of Toronto is 188 000 2 For hair restorer see 
our advertising columns. You forgot covpons. 

Bosa AND HYorrxixa —It was rather a pity that after 
writing such capital studies you should forget to enclose 
coupons. I am not permitted to study handwriting except 
under above rules. 

Fossitt.—Mirth, wit, ambition, good nature, originality, 

rudence, carelessness, impulse, intuition, caprice ard 
Pope are your ancient traits You are fond of pretty 
clothes, handsome men and scft corners. 

Erust — Please take Ny dia’s delineation, with exception 
of adaptability, snd allow yourself a little tact, and also a 
little temper. The reason I refer you is that the hands are 
almost identical, and I could not spare space to repeat. 

Kirtan —Writing shows good ability, perseverance, 
honesty and rather good judgment, a little self-will and 
some desire for: ffect. Writer has taste, some humor, 
lacka intuitive perception, but has fine moral sense. A 
very good and admirable hand. 

AmaNDA.—You are almost as foolish as Z Z. What on 
earth should one believe in countiag nine stars for nine 
nights for? What would be the object in doing so? Iam 
not going to delineate either of you, to punish you for fill- 
ing up my ti ne reading such foolishness. 

Frep.—This writing shows great energy, deci:ion, ot- 


As Gecrge folded the fair young creature to 


Reginald— Why, Chappie, what’s the matter 


Chappie—I just had an awful nightmare, old 
I dweampt I was a waitah, bah jove, and 


300 must honor your parents,” the Sunday 
school superintendent said to the new boy. “I 


“Yes, sir!” came the reply with an emphasis 
“And you and your little bro ner here always 


Why, she kin lick dad, 


Harry—I suppose you know that Jessie was 


Jack—Yes; and I suspect that isn't the 





























































fond of good things, have strong feelings, and are hopeful 
and a little ambitious. Your style is practical, and you 
have every promise, so far as graphology reade, of being a 
success. A little more deliberation and some patience 
would further ornament a very able and likeable character. 


_ Essix.—It is pleasant to know that your friend’s delinea- 
tion suited her. Hope yours will do as much for you! 
Your nature is deliberate and your thought cramped. All 
your ideas are conservative and you have positively no 
Originality. You are discreet, patient, a little fanciful, but 
though lacking impulse, energy and snap, you are faithful 
and worthy of confidence A fault you should correct is t.o 
great devotion to forms and ceremonies. Geta little bounce 
into you, Essie. You are flat and uninteresting, but have 
material for better things. 


Fairy.—I could not study little girl’s writing, my child— 
there would not be any use. Don’t you know that little 
giri’s characters are not formed at thirteen and are no 
more fit for studying than their writing. All the same you 
area nice girl, or your writing lies. 2. Young girla of 
nineteen are generally “‘out” and don’t wear their hair 
braided and turned under and tied witha ribbon, they do 
it up on top of their heads, in braids or puffs, but as long 


Another service rendered by 


ALASKA CREAM 


is to those who shave then selves. It is far 
and away, superior to any of the preparaticns 
now in use for 

AFTER SHAVING 


It is not greasy or sticky ; it dries in quickly ; 
it prevents smarting or chapping of the skin 
on exposure to cold. 

Seys our leading tonsorial artist : 

**] have tested your Alaska Cream, and after 
an experience of thirty years in manipulating 
the epidermis have not found its equal. 

(S’g’d) Pror. NELSON,” 
TO BE HAD OF ALL DRUGGISTS 
PRICE 25 CENTS 
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a3 @ girl isn’t out she can do her hair as she pleases, so 

long as it is becoming. STU A RT W ( ) ‘ ) 
Marquenite St, Joun —You certainly sent me a capital S J H NST N 

study, but Iam delineating from the note which accom- TORONTO 





panied it, as the other seems a little studied. You are 
sensible, discreet, and when you begin anything are not 
satisfied with imperfect finish, I don’t see the persistent 
hopefulness I like in such a well-balanced character. You 
have optimism and pessimism alternately shown. Your 
energy and push are delightful and though you're gifted 
with a bright fancy, it doesn’t run away with you. You 
have apretty good opinion of yourself and a kindly con- 
siderat on for the world at large, but can give your best 
friend a setting outif youare inthe humor Your judg- 
= is not always good, but jou are pretty nice alto- 
gether. 


PRAIRIE Rosk.—1. Perhaps some correspondent will ar- 
Swer your very funny question. If they will I shall be 
much obliged to them, as the two sets of grandchi!dren 
have given me a bad quarter of an hour. I append the 
question for anyone who will be kind enough to answer it. 
‘* There were two widowers, each one had a daughter. A 
married B's daughter and B married A’s daughter, what 
relation exists between A’s wife's children and B’s wife’s 
child:en?” 2. Your writing is rather unlovely and lacks 
culture and practice. The specimen shows perseverance, 
indecision, rather a nervous temperament, lack of sym- 
pathy, tact and ideality, kindly feeling and lioerality are 
shown, and great sense of humor, nature is rather despon- 
dent than hopeful, but unseifich and loyal. 


VALBNIA.—You area loquacious, sociable and amiable 
creature, with decided will and plenty of intuition and 
quickness of peraption. You have like Nydia, the sailor- 
like faculty cf falling on your feet, and are like her in 
many other traits, but are built on a smaller plan. You 
have the sinesse, and lack the power of ir fluence and re- 
spect which are hers. Yon are not self-assertive nor dis 
agreeable in any way, though I should think if teasing is 
what you're afraid of you would only be receiving your 
own coin back. Is not that the case? I think your 
fancies are many and yourfun very funny, you have rather 
large plans and ideas if you only carry them out. I like 
your writing very much, though it is what a graphologist 
would call a rather unfeeling hand. It lacks intensity, but 
you are never tragic, only charming and fond of being 
charmed. 


Fivetis —Your nom de plume has been used bi fore. 
Hope you did not think it was your delineation. 1. You 
could wear any colors but dark green or blue, I should say, 
or perhaps crimson. 2. The description was not minute 
enough to be concelted. You might be very homely with 
gray blue ayes, red brown hair and clear complexion. 3. 
Always be ready to forgive, but treat him very coolly until 
you aresure he means his vicarious apology. 4. Take no 
notice of his pouting and be friendly, the leeson will per- 
haps do him good. You are ambitious and anxious for 
praise, rather sensible, but too deponding, and your tem- 
per is faulty. You are unpractical, though persevering, and 
will get your own way. Though your description of your- 
self was not conceitec, your writing shows large selfishness, 
prudence and rather a narrow mind. I thirk perhaps you 
need a rough experience or two, Fidelis. 


Nypia.—I believe I gave you a list of books long ago 
which would form you taste ard stock your mind usefully, 
did [not? And now for your graphological study which 
has had to wait itsturn. Your writing shows a generous 
and large-hearted nature, some desire to rise, great adapt- 
ability, which means that you can make the best of circum- 
stances and be tolerably comfortably where a leas blessed 
individual would fret and grumble. You are .o dreamer, 
rather a practical doer, and have great persistence and 
rather good ability. You cling to opinions once formed, 
are careful in your speech, and can be trusted with a 
secret. Your writing is unusually characteristic and a 
most agreeable study. In: ffection you would be generous 
and faithful, though not exacting, and your temper is very 
even and amiable. You have some taste and though no 
Jinesse, still a broad snd sympathetic nature that will carry 
a healthy influence. 


Litian.—This writing is not fully developed, but gives 
promise of a fine character a large and generous nature 
high animal spirits, determination and honesty, kindne++ 
and truthfulness, are seen in it. 2. As soon as I have 
given as much time to studjirg them as I can efford | 
write down what I have found, and tear the letter up 
You didn’t suppose I tied them in packets with ribbon, did 
you? 3. You ask whichis the more useful, a horse ora 
cow. Well, if youintend to drive a phaetor, go to the 
meet or canter up and down Queen’s avenue, I think a 
horse might be preferable. If you wish to make butter, 
have milk for your porridge or cream for your ccffee, | 
should certainly prefer the cow. Their usefulness would 
largely depend on your needs, don’t you think. I know a 
lady who once rode a cow, and the said it was very unc-m 
fortable. I never heard of a horse being prized ford _ir 
purposes in this country. 

JEREMIAH HAyskeD.— Right you are, Jeremiah. The tail 
cf a g has a great deal to do with a man’s disposition ; for 
instance, the way you make yours shows that you are fond 
of yourself, but then, maybe I can find an excuse for you 
You are ambitious, energetic, self willed, and I shoul 1 hate 
to predict from your jesterday’s actions what you'd be 
liable todo to-day. You have a witty streak in )ou (that 
shows in the way you twist up your finale), and you woud 
not be cross if ycu had to wait a few minutes for your dir - 
ner Now, aren't you anxious to know what shows that’ 
Well, it’s the dots on your i’s. You are fond of making 
a sensation, rather closemouthed, which eurprises me! 
And when you want a thing, you don’t stop wanting it till 
you get it. You may say )ou are ‘‘a born fool,” Jeremiah, 
but that, apart from graphology only shows that you don’t 
always speak the truth. You have sense cf beauty, good 
intuitive perception and love of a joke, and my good crea- 
ture, you nave quite too long an auswer—good-bye. 


AMERICAN 
FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 


See the prices at which we are 
pushing out the best of goods just 
at this time. Our Book Section 
was never so supplied with beauti- 
ful books as now. All the best at- 
tractions of modern skill are shown 
in our Picture Books. In Christ- 
mas Goods a good supply and 10,- 
000 useful household things, where 


50c. buys a full dollar's worth. 


Read prices of same. 

_No. 3 copper bottom boiler, 99¢., worth =1..0; splendid 
oil window thade, with best Hartehorn spring roller, 49c., 
worth $1; beautiful brass bird cage, 99c., usually $2; 
tquare painted cagcs, 59c. bargains up to $1, worth $1 25 to 
$175; granite ironware teapots, 5ic , (4c. and 75c., worth 
#125tos2 A great assortment of these goods not half the 
price usually sold. Come and see. Two splendid three- 
string brocms for 25c.; a large four-string broom, 19c , 
worth 40c.; the Ebony Stovepipe Varnish, best ever made, 
12° usually 25c ; Eddy’s matches, 10c. per bex ; wash- 
tu! three tizes, 55c, 9c. and 79c.; Ratten zinc wash 
be de, 10c. each ; Globe wash boards, 17c ; a well guarded 
hiv.ed lantern, 35°, worth 75c.; the best clothes wrir ger 
ever made, all modern improvemente, $3.25; the large size 
Roy al Canadian clothes wringer, £2 85 ; 10,000 other things 


as cheap. 
W. H. BENTLEY 
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become listless, fretful, without ener- 
gy, thin and weak. Fortify ana build 
them up, by the use of 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 
Of Lime and Soda. 
Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR 
| CURE OF COUGHS OR COLDS, IN BOTH 
| THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT IS UNEQUALLED. 


| Genuine made by Scott & Bowne. Belleville 
; Salmon Wrapper: at all Druggists, 60c, and 
) $1.00. 
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FOR SALE AT ALL 


SJACOBS Ol], 


RHEUMATIS™M, 


Lumbago, Headache, Toothache, 


NEURALGIA, 


Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites, 


SCIATICA, 


Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


tanadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard St., Toronto, Ont 


DIAMOND 
VERA-CURA 


WOPUMOg 24) INOGSnCsAYL 60494) BBavy uy puy 
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ASK FOR THEM. 








| GURE FITS! 


When I say I cure Ido not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return again, I mean a 
radical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEP 
SY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I warrant 
my remedy to cure the worst cases. Because others have 





FOR failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible 
DY S Pp E p s i A remedy. Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFICE. 
ND AI H. G. Rgor. M.C., 186 ADELAIDE ST. 
ae West, TORONTO, ONT. 
Stomach Troubles, 
INDICESTION, 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEN? 


Nausea, Sour Stom- 
ach, Giddiness, 
Heartburn, Consti- 
pation, Fullness, Food Rising, 
Disagreeable Taste, Nervous- 
ness. nd 


At Druggists and Dealers, or-sent by mailor 
receipt of 25 ets. (5 boxes 21.00) in stamps 


Canadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard $t., Toronto, Ont 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 















































usi Alphonse (apologetically)—I can’t do it, Miss. —— Hon. G. W. ALLAN 
=— I'm no editor and Mr. Algernon ain’t a candi- : TORONTO — hou rt y ueen EWC OMBE —, 
HE week | date on the opposition ticket. é 
has been Marguerite (repressing her emotion)—Show R | BY EMMA FRASER BLACKSTOCK 
unevent- | the gentleman in, I tell you. ; 
TAMER ful in Alphonse (bowing)—Certainly, Miss. Vs AS SUNG BY 
r. music— Enter Algernon, who rushes towards her, two OF MUSic Mr. BARRINGTON FOOTE 







FIFTH YEAR 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 
Artists and Teachers graduating courses in ALL 

BRANCHES of Music. UNIVERSITY AFFILIATION. 

scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


. that’ is, | steps at a time. 
a, the week Algernon—Are you alone, Marguerite, or are 
~\y I have to | you by yourself. 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


In Bb and Db. 
Price 50 Cents 


Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Who Mention this paper. 


Who is the wretch? 





. write a- Marguerite (hesitating)—Neither, Algernon. 

B bout, ending every Algernon (suspiciously)-Then another is| Q§chool of Elocution and Oratory Can be had =a Music ee -s pr eee ; 

4] Wednesday—a state of | here? Comprising one and two year courses, under the direction | Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association OCT AVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60 
41 matters that many who Marguerite (trembling)— Yes, Algernon. of Mr. 8. H. CLARK, @ special feature. (Special Calendar 68 King St. West, Toronto ° 
r 5 , hack i ‘ h issued for this department ) . MANUFACTURERS 

‘ have been busy catering Algernon (starting yack anc repulsing er as New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any UGHLIN ) J 

A] tothe community were | she steps towards him)—Hold, perfidious one! | sddress) EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, DR. McCLA TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
« 





Do not touch me! 
is he that is here? 
Marguerite (in a whisper)—You darling; I 
have not been alone since you came in, 
Algernon (extending his arms)—Marguerite! 
Marguerite (springing forward)— Algernon ! 
They fal! upon each other’s necks, when 
Alphonse opens door C, begs pardon hastily 
and disappears, while they attempt to dis- 
semble ; but it is too late, for Alphonse is on 


devoutly thankful for. 
The rush and hurry of 
many consecutive concerts are the heaviest tax 
singers are subjected to, and few can stand 
this and retain their elegance of delivery. I have 
often wondered how some of the well known 
opera singers manage to sing every nightin the 
week with two matinees added. I am not 
speaking of singing well, but referring to the 


DHUNTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


Head Offize—107-9 Church Street | 


New Musie Just Issued (for Piano) 


Little Tycoon Lancers 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE Se B60. 
Two splendid arrangements, by 

Chas. Bohner, from the Little Tycoon 
Comic Opera, which are unquestion- 
ably the best editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas. Bohner’s arrangements. 
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S. H. CLARK 
DIRECTOR 
Conservatory School of Elocution 
(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
532 Church Street 





Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 
(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 


merely mechanical function of singing so many s ; TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC F 1 | 
notes and words. Singing well ~—singing artis- | and goes off to inform the maid. They sit (Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop roe > ee eee eae Se ne a io tor re 40a, ores 
as well as comfortable accommodation. fo een eee ae Ee ee } Ww 

A very pretty Polka, and bound to 


Strachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


Dttsants SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 
‘SION 


down on a fauteuil. orch: 


Algernon (intensely)—Do you love me, Mar- 
guerite? 
Marguerite (kissing him impulsively)—Oh, 


be a favorite. 
Olive Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner .......... 50c. 
One of the finest sets of Lancers 
ever published 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 


tically and with the proper refinement of tone 
and enunciation—is out of the question under 
these circumstances, and I dare say that many 
of those who go tothe opera house and criti- 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 
Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 


f . he ! 
cize what we hear and see, do not mak¢ oom Algernon! ON ‘‘ Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May By Chas, Bonner 60 
cient allowance for the utter weariness with Algernon—And you do not love me for my ‘MARGUERITE A. BAKER and June. This offer holds good only fora short time, The most popular set of waltzes : 
; , rening’ verformance is | fortune, darling? = and applies only to those getting in plates. Remember, | ever prodeced is Canada, and selling in 80} 
which many an evenings } ; ’ é Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, ‘* Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth by the thousand. ’ them 


on rubber, $8 ; on celluloid, $10. 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


rumo 
purp 
The 


. : | 
Algernon yut WHALEY, ROYCE & CO, 


158 Yonge Street’ - 


Marguerite (tenderly) - No, 


begun. As the evening wears on this may pass 
for your salary alone, 


TEACHER OF ELOCUTION 


Toronto 











off somewhat, but the coarsening so to speak, 
of the effect has been established and cannot 
be eradicated until the end of the season, or 
sooner, if the company meet with the prevalent 
luck of to-day. 


* 
Last week in this paper an extract from an 
American paper was published, the author of 


Both rise and come to front of stage. 

Algernon (passionately)— Darling, darling. 
Then you consent to be my widow? 

Marguerite (throwing herself impetuously 
into his arms and hiding her face on his manly 
bosom) —Gladly, Algernon. 








Open fr reading engagements. 455 Church St, 


Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 








R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 
Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 


Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 


TELEPHONE 1476 
.; A. RISK 
DENTIST 


86 Yonge Street, near King Street 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 


WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOAP 


Boro-Lano Cream 


For the Skin 


songs 
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recei 
Overtu 
Choru: 


Sonzg— 


: k that singers Enter Alphonse (hurriedly, and without rap- Choirs, &. Residence, 555 Church Street. 
which intended to make out that singers) jing), They dissemble again. R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH First-class patronage solicited. Sele ti 


who objected to sing every night were only 


Alphonse—I beg your pardon, Miss, but there 
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Piano 


working out an affectation, while the act- is a man at the front door with a gun. and Organist and Choirmaster of All Sainte’ Church, To: 
resses who played the whole week through Algernon (excitedly)—Is it loaded, Alphonse? ing, sing Cite. ee For the Teeth ae 
. T ‘tresse 7 ae ’ oe fe . . 
were examples of heroism. The actresses siehonse—The man is, slr fi, Hairtlough undertakes to prepare candidates for | _ Each teachera specialist in hisdepartment. Specialties— Roadie 
: a » heroic for aught I know. I 4Alp gtr dS ae musical examinations. Addrese— Voice Culture, Physical Culture and Delsarte Gesture. FOR SALE BY 
am oe ao = a cated os the writer | Algernon (bravely stepping in front of Mar- TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. For Calendar address the Secretary, UNTEER “we - fe es 
lave never bee tress, t the wi : T ire hi 1e » ©. E hs 
uerite)—Then fire him, Alphonse. ; sat: . N | C L & C 
of the article I refer to never was a singer, or 8 Alphonse bows and aapeente.. W. Sena te denen cies oes eee New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. el e ove O. Chorus 
: . : * aaa e e y 3 Janson 
if he was one, never felt the true art and po eng wripg hog my bang hands)—Oh Alger- M. Krause, Dr. 8 Jadassohn, Ruthardt, Papperitz, and Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS Galop- 
nAey ( is Dp ssi The peculiarities an non, what @ hero yc re. ofmann. Special care regarding tone production, finger f the National Sch i 
ae Sa bis gr ens — oa ‘= : hest Algernon (with cruel indifference)—I have to | action, wrist and arm movement, rhythm phrasing, etc., — ‘Deteny, Fulaklgten a 166 Yonge Street 
fussy, fidgety, finnicking w wa i ol eee ws b>, Marguerite, to be so heroic. and a perfect artistic style. Teacher in the highest grades . ‘ Telcphone 1558. The 
singers are in the majority of cases on'y the} Marguerite (anxiously)—But have you no j forage pes! om icdur Odes tan Pg ale ale Teacher of Kloeution and Voice Culture sinus tasiiiasitmatitssanittinherenaememcmmennaetanteee coatai 
watchtulness of people who feel that they must | fear, Algernon? . for Young Ladies 112 College Street ; H MCOPATHI PHARMACY includ 
ive the public their very best in return for the Algernon (still calm)—Never, when I’m not} — . ; tines Open for um te koe of reading. histor 
Biv Mae ere enae ae oe ee ae afraid, darling. : : , ; : on the 
large sums of money they invest in them, els¢ aiaes cnsatun toe turously)—You are so beauti- HERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 394 Yonge Street, Toronte OR 
; Marguerit p y Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet DELAIDE SECORD Keeps in stock Pure Homeopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
the first to cry out about *‘ waning powers, oe That te 1 r — = Slide i Music c»pied and arranged for or- Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar < - Globules. close 
“eo oe . io nm aise Alzernon—tThat is because I’m so handsome | chestra an itary band. Open for engagements as con- 7 } inant Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders specia 
oes eee eg ees se a : eis darting. But I must go away, love, or leave | cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artists for even- Dramatic Reciter and Elocutionist for Medicines and Books oe attended to. Send for M.«:. J. 
their voices and howl about the affectation of | th house. Which shall it be? ing entertainments. 603 Spadina Avenue. (Graduate of the Chicago School of Oratory) Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. was £ 
singers. The training of the voice is by no Marguerite (thoughtfully)—Leave the house, oes a Porcine tastaie iste on ck - delive 
+} t diffict factor in the success '. se é ’t like ive i certs attended and evening citals reasona ; : 
means the most difficult fa tor in } nee : —s because papa don’t like to live in a Some” Manson $58 Demise Ave., Toronte. H & 6. BLACHFORD rag 
ofasinger. Its conservation is more theu ° - ‘ ! eee ee ee ee 
‘ s ag : Algernon (taking her hand in his)—And do : : Fergu 
and entails endless self denial and care, | you {ove sour papa s0f = COTHERSTONE HOUSE| . rece 
- Marguerite (gently)—He is my father, Alger- A Se of ac 
All of which has little to do with the one or |] non. ; ; ’ : | 189 Bloor Street Hast . 5 ideas 
two items that come under our notice. The cg. eee “ —- abstraction)—True ; I had in BOARDING and DAY SDHOOL for YOUNG LADIES. SHOES occup 
musical part of the Public Debate at Osgoode | "inter Father. E NEW TERW COMMENCES NOV. 18 New goods just arrived. Greater was | 
Hall on Friday of last week was a pleasing suc- End of Act I.—Scene 1. / py HM For circular ap ly to the MISSES JOPLING. variety than ever. Come early bunti 
cess, Mr:. Caldwell being the principal feature. 7 afl : - make your m nd: 
The Osgocde Glee Club, under Mr. Schuch, A Pair of New Shoes. Gi) STAMMERING oe ry 
showed a degree of nervousness that one hardly ae CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. NO FEES IN 83-89 es 
clea le the 1 ide axis know ~e, ADVANCE. 249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. King St. East ia a aia 
expects to see in 1e law student as w now N ca aed eeieeteeieeeeenesteeeetemmeme = — 
him, and that materially lessened the good OS F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
effect that should have beer expe ‘ted from the e P RU BBERS AND 
ee aera ORONTO PHOTOGRAPHER 
vo M huct I 
oices Inder Mr -< luch iirection, n 
number the club was not up to its standing of « vaacueer ee ee _— OVERSHOES 
last year’s first Fkublic Debate, and it would be — CERUIFICATES OF M USIC ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 
1 good thing to secure the other good voices DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) Awarded three prizes at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 
“SEY een ten Toe t Smbhryo lat . r * . : e i li f th , in diff t 
weet of inthe —_—- he — wi Send tor calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. |  Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits ems = uate 
and make upa really effective chorus, Mrs, Order before the Chistmas Holida 
5 : ys so as to be ready 
Caldwell gave a thoroughly charming render- HAMILTON when the stockings are hung up. Pickles’ Shoe Parlor 
ing of Proch’s Airand Variations, singing the 
difticult torid work with the utmost ease and | COLI EGE OF MUSIC GUNBEAMS 328 Y St t 
certainty. Her duett, A. B. C., with Mr. ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer onge stree 
Schuch was well received, its humorous char- Cor. Main and Charles Streets 116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West HOMAS MOFFATT , 
acter making it very acceptable. The Misses _ Fall staff of thoroughly qualifi d and eminent teachers f I Pp: 
hein alam ventiteat wenditinn of Gail's in all branches cf music. CERTIFICATES and DIPLO- Photographs of all sizes . d in 
Gordon gave an excelle en n of Raff's MAS GRANTED Sunbeams $1 per dos. Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes , 
Tarantelle, op. 82, and Miss Nellie Gordon pro- The grade system similar to that adopted in the Schools ow hee aed bec 
ded -dacll Ce ee. ete ) is in use, with « 1arterly Reports to Parents ar d Guardians. A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
vided excellent accompaniments to the solos, The College is particularly well adapted for RESIDENT CANADA LIFE BUILDING or 
the clun’s singing being accompanied by Mr. H., STUDENTS, where they are not only surrounded with 145 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Wastland homelike comforts and influences, but are under the con- 3 da 
290d land. ER ae of the oe = resident Teachers, d 
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Telephone 1090. 





HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 
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Osgoode Notes, 


UBLIC debate ‘number thirty- 
eight of the above society, be- 
ing the first for the season of 
1891-92, was held in Convoca- 


tion Hall on Friday evening, 
November 20, 

It seems simply surprising 
to even an experienced observer that these 


affairs should be so popular as they undoubt- 

edly are, not so much with the ordinary every- 

day kind of audiences, but with the best people 
th uf this metropdlitan city can turn out. 

There are three principal reasons for this 
popularity. First, and probably most import- 
ant, is the fact that the members of ‘the Law 
School and the junior bar are popular with the 
ladies, and deservediy s », for the vast majority 
of them are very gentlemanly young fellows, 
w.th rather more than the average of good 
looks, brains and social qualifications, and 
rather less of the empty-headed, cigarette- 
smoking atfectation which unfortunately enters 
largely into the make-up of too many of To- 
ronto'’s sosiety men. 

In the second placa, the managing committee 
Spares neither pains nor expense in.providing 
really first-class programmes, and it is only 
na‘ural that they should be duly appreciated ; 

and thirdly, it has b:come the fashionable 
thing to attend thesa debates, which means a 
great deal, particularly with the ladies. 

When the prozramm2 was opened by the 
orchestra the hall was crowded to the doors, 
and any coming late had to be accommodated 
in the spacious room; ordinarily devoted to 
the use of the Benchers of the Law Society, 
where thsy could sit in the comfortable arin- 
chairs and condole with one another for the 
loss of the programme, and make up for it 
in social converse and flirtation, which some of 
them did very satisfactorily ; in fact, there is a 
rumor current that some of them came late on 
purpose, 

The following was the programme, the 
songs by Mrs. Caldwell and the reading by Mr. 
W. E. Lincoln Hunter bzing particularly well 
received : 
Overture—Sa‘utation..............05.- 

Harmony Orchestra. 
OQHEPGS ATTUNED BONN. ons ecasbictdeciscescvvseses 
O goode Glee Club. 
Sonz—Theme and Variations....... 
Mrs. Caldwell. 
DO FN SUNN, 65 9.5.6.59.5.0:5 008556 0s8 esse» 
Harmony Orchestra. 
Piano Duett—Tarantelle, Op 28...... ........... 
The Misses Gordon. 
Song—The Rainy Day......... 
Mrs. Caldwell. 
me rere errr Pre 
Mr. E. Linco!n Hunter. 
Duett—A. B. © 


Mrs. Caldwell and Mr. Schuch. 
| ee eee te re ere eer 
Osgoode G ee Club. 
Galop—Happy Hearts...........cceccceeceeseves Rollinson 
Harmony Occhestra. 
Accompanist, Miss Nellie Gordon. 

The President's address was a very good one, 
containing a number of very happy hits and 
including an instructive as well as entertaining 
historical sketch of the bar. The dsbate was 
on the question : 

** Resolved,—That the system of professional 
close corporations, created and protected by 
special legislation, should be discontinued.” 
M.. J.D. Spence’s speech for the aflirmative 
was a very logical one and particularly well 
delivered, while Mr. A. T. Hunter's, delivered 
in his well known manner, fairly brought down 
the house. Messrs. J. A. McKay and Howard 
Ferguson upheld the negative in a manner 
reflecting great credit both upon their powers 
of accumulating facts and expressing their 
ideas in good English. Mr. John Hoskin, Q C., 
occupied the chair and performed his duties in 
amost able and pleasing manner. The hall 
was beautifully decorated with flowers and 
bunting, which was a new and highly com 
mondavle departure from the usual thing. 
After the concert an impromptu dance wound 
up one of the bast public debates the _— 

EX, 





oe. Ferrazi 
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has ever held. 


CHRISTMAS 
NOW! 





It seems a little premature, 
p2rhaps, to commence talk- 
ing Christmas and Christmas 
boxes, but already the little 
ones are asking ‘‘how many 
days” and “how many Sun- 
days till Christmas,” and the 
elder ones are beginning make 
known their Christmas wants. 
For this we are now prepared 
---in fact have already set to 
one side a few very choice 
thinge selected by some of our 
patrons. We show a stock 
never before equalled in this 
city for its variety and appro- 
priateness. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 





ASSOCIATION HALL 
RECITAL BY AGNES KNOX 


M 83 Knox, before taking her Eastern tour, will give an 
evening of Recitals under the auspices of the University 
College Y. M C. A, FRIDAY EVENING, DEO. 4. Ad- 
mission 25:.; reserved seats 5fo. Plan of hall opers at 
N ordhaimer’s Wednesday, Dec. 2. Sir Daniel Wilson will 
eccupy the chair. 


DINNER SETS 


Although we have always taken the lead in dinner ware, 
still we have this yeara finer line than ever before, and 
can supply a set at any price. Our open stock patterns 
enable us to make up sete with any number of pieces re- 
q tirel. 


BANQUET LAMPS 


We have just received a new cons'gnment of Banquet 
Lamps, which makes our assortment vey complete. 

We sell the shade frames for 5@c., and give instructions 
in covering FREE. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


G oie loaned for evening parties. 


v.4 















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Thursday Evening, Dec. 10 


J. W. BENGOUGH'S 


Specia! Annual Entertainment. 


A uniqie programme of Song’s, Recitals, 
Sketches, Imitations and aaa illuminated 
wit 


Everything Fresh, New and Up to Date. 
Tickets 25>. and 50c. P.a1 at Nordheimer’s, Dec. 7. 


THE HASLAM VOCAL SOCIETY 


SEVENTH SEA 3ON—1391-92 
W. ELLIOTT HASL 4M, Musical Director and Conductor. 


FIRST CONCERT 


HORTIOULTURAL PAVILION 
Tuesday Evening, Dec. 8 


AT 8 O'CLOCK 








At which the Chorus will be assisted by 


The Ovide Musin Grand Concert Co, 


COMPRISING : 


MME. ANNIE LOUISE TANNER.... ........... Soprano 


MLLE. INEZ PARMATER................. Mezz> Soprano 

TONS GROG WE Biss coc vetvecteveveccsecces Tenor 

From the Grand Opera, Paris. -3 

EXER BELy BROOM vices aevscecccvverecssnsevess Basso 
Metropolitan Opera Co., New York. 

BOUERE BORO 66.0000. csc ctseereeveteece vases Pianist 


Admission 50c. Reserved Seats $1 


Pian of hall will be open to subscribers at Suckling & 
Son’s on Wednesday, December 2, at 10 o’clock sharp, and 
to the public Saturday, December 5, at same hour. 


Arthur Friedheim 


CELEBRATED PIANIST 
ad favorite pupil of Liszt, will give one recital, assisted by 
the charming Canadian contralto, { ie 


MRS. MACKELCAN 


Association Hall, December 12 
Subscription lists at the music stores. 


— 





Choice Furniture 


New styles Bedroom Sets, Sideboards, iust out. 
pay you to see them before purchasing. 
UPHOLSTERY TO ORDEN 


SLOAN & SON, 97 King Street ast 


Send 75c., $1.50, $2.00 or 
$3.00 for a superb box of 
candy by express, prepaid 
to any place in Dominion 


of Canada. Suitable for 
presents. Sample orders solicited. Address, 


G. S. MeCONKEY, Confectioner, 
27 & 29 King St., Toronto. 





I have often given my friends advice how to 
dress correctly. The advice was always to go 
to som: tailor in whom they had perfect confi. 
dence, and then let the ta‘lor use his judgment 
in regard to the cloth, the color and the style 
of the garment. The result invariably is that 
the person is not only wel! dressed, but is 
dressed becomingly. I was forcibly reminded 
of this the other day as I stepped into Mr. H. 
A. Taylor's tailoring establishment on King 
street west. “Did you notice the gentleman 
who just left me,” said he. ‘* He has selected 
cloth for a suit of clothes which is among the 
oldest I have in stock. I advised him against 
the se'ection, showing him the new patterns I 
have just received. But to no purpose. He 
came here with precouceived notions of select- 
ing cloth he had worn for years, and he wanted 
something very similar. The consequence is 
he will wear this winter what he wore last 
winter and the winter before. It is pretty 
cloth, but the pattern is old. He should have ! 
taken some of these new patterns. They are 
odd and exceedingly pretty. In suitings this 
coming winter the prevailing color will be all 
the shades of brown with small figures, In 
rough goods S :otch cheviots f sr business suits will be much 
worn. These cloths are all dark colors, and as you can see 
for yourself are much prettier than we have had for years. 
For evening wear dark diagonals with fancy veste and 
light trousers are the correct thing. In trousering pro- 
nounced plaids will be in greater favor than last year. In 
fact, all the cloths this season have more life and the pat- 
terns are more pronounced than in years past. 
and patterns undoubtedly have seen their day.’ Call and 
inspect at the old stand, No. 1 Rossin House B!ock. 





112 YONGE STREET 


MISS HOLLAND 


Desires to intimate to her custo- 
mers and ladies generally that, 
having associated herself in busi- 
ness with Miss Durry, long and 
favorably known in the Mantle 
trade, they will together open a 
showroom for MANTLE and Dress- 
MAKING in connection with MILLin- 
ERY, Where ladies may see a large 
selection of MANTLEs, JACKETS and 
Usters in the newest makes and 
all sizes, which, together with 
reasonable prices, will place them in the fore- 
front of the trade. Miss Duffy, being cele- 
brated for her CUT, FIT and FINISH, ladies 


will find it to their advantage to inspect their 
stock before purchasing, all the goods being 


ASSOCIATION HALL 


Character 


LOCAL CRAYON CARTOONS Paris two cases of evening wear 


| to inspect the same, assuring them 


twit} Black Jet Ornaments in Sprays, 


Elegant Evening Fans at half the 


Dull colors | 


McKENDRY’S 


OcTOBER, 31. 


NOVELTIES FOR EVENING WEAR 


We have just received from 


novelties, and cordially invite the 
lady readers of Saturpay NIGHT 


of this fact, that no firm in Toronto, 
either on King St. or Yonge St., 
can show more elegant goods. 
Another feature of our business is 
that we never charge exhorbitant 
prices for these exclusive goods. 
On Tuesdays ladies will find an 
excellent opportunity to examine 
our Millinery stock as the rush of 
Bargain Day is over and our sales- 
women have more time to serve 
you properly. 

Elegant Marabout hair orna- 
ments in Cream, Sky, Pink, Black, 
White, &c., sold to-day on King 
St. for $1 and $1.25. We ask 
5oc. on pretty Marabout Neck 
Ruffles, worth $1.75 for 75c. each. 
French Lisse Silk Embroidered 
Laces, worth $1.25, for 39c. per 
yard. These are the greatest Bar- 
gainsin Canada. Ostrich Feather 
Crowns in 20 shades for opera 
wear, sold everywhere at $2.50 to 
$4. We have marked them $1.50 
each. French Beaver Hats in 
Fawn, Black, Cream, Navy and 
all new shades, worth $2.50 for 
$1.50 each. Chiffon Lace and 
piece goods from 15c. per yard up. 


Bands and Butterflies, also Gold 
and Silver, from 25c. to $1—can't 
be bought less than double these 
prices. Brocaded Fur Lined 
Cloaks in Cardinal, Navy, Black, 
Peacock, &c., worth $30 for $20. 


usual prices. A visit to our show- 
rooms will prove interesting and 
profitable. 


McKENDRY’S 


202 Yonge St., 6 doors north ot Queen 


NEW MUSIG---NEW DANCES 


Polka Polonaise | 
- 40c 





Polka Polonaise |[ 
Polka Polonaise | 
Polka Polonaise 


Waltz Minuet | 
Waltz Minuet : 
Waltz Minuat 
Waltz Minuet $1.00 
To introduce this charmingly lovely music and these 


elegantly artistic dances for ashort time, both pieces for 
piano, mailed on receipt of 6fe.. 


Teacher of Refined and E/egant 
PROF. DAVIS Society Dancing 
102 Wilton Avenue 
Thirty-third season in To:onto 


THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 


Toronto District Agency, 12 King &t, East 
PHONOGRAPHS FOR SALE OR LEASE 

THE PHONOGR \PH SOIREE is the latest novelty in 
London, Paris and New York drawing-rooms. We rent 
instruments, in charge of polite attendants, for this pur- 
pose and for church and society entertainments. 

LADIES should visit our PHONOGRAPH PARLOR *on- 
nected with the Agency. Handsomely and comfortably 
furnished Only 53 to hear any one of 200 choicest musi- 
cal and spoken records. 





AY 
100 &102 Bav STREET, 
—~— TORONTO,—*— 





HEN wanting a carriage 
of any description don't 
fail to call at our repository and 


entirely new. The latest designs shown in see the LARGEST and FINEST 


Paris, London and New York will be found to 

meet the taste of those desiring fashionable 

garments for Fall and Winter wear, 
Newest Styles in Millinery now on view. 





display of all kinds of vehicles in 
the Dominion. 
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full illustrations: 


furnishing 


FoR 


The best of all ladies’ publications 
in clubs. 
those who get up clubs. 

Mention this paper. 


ya ao 





want a monthly publication containing the cream of light liter- 
ature, short stories and novelets, bistorical and biographical narra- 
tives, with profuse illustrations, by some of the best writers of the day 
desire to keep posted on the constant changes in the fashions, by 
getting the newest and most complete information thereon, with 


desire to obtain numerous novel and beautiful desigus in fancy 
and needle work, and hints on economical home decoration and 


desire full information on the hundreds of topics that are of 
interest and value in every household, tending to the advancement 


of home comfort and good health, THEN SUBSCRIBE for—— 


PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


It is only $2.00 per year, and much less when taken 
Send for a sample copy, with full club-terms and elegant premium-offers to 


aoomss PETERSON'S MAGAZINE, 















iss2 







306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


La i a a 


























record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 
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CHRISTMAS 2 


FRANK § TAGGART EG 
8&9 KING ST W. TORONTO 


TE bale Bore oF 


The latest creation in the Goldsmiths’ Art of Artistic Designs and very desirable for Christmas presente. 

#35—A beautiful combination brooch, formed of an 18kt. solid gold crescent, set with 22 genuine oriental pearls of 
great lustre, with solid gold enamelled butterfly in appropriate colors. Each 318. : . 

#39 —An exquisitely designed brooch, ‘a work of art,” representing Fieu de Lis, set with 20. real turq.0ia and 28 
genuine pearle, entwined with a circle of gallery worked gold. Suspended in the center of gold wire around the cuteide 
edge are 16 fine oriental pearls. The effect is marvellous. Price each $27 : 

%63—A most uvique brooch in the design of a heart, formed by a square bar of 18kt. gold 1-16 of aninch in — 

e 





you 


studded with real oriental pearls on one side and genuine turquoise on the other, set so closely as to show no gold. 
effect is very striking. Nes $19 

#45—A rare gem brooch, “strikingly original,” formed of a band of fine gold knife edged pattern, knurled on the 
face, set with five large oriental pearls, with a wreath of enamelled blue and white forget-me-note, entwined in star 
shape with a center star of gold, with darts of white enamelled gold and c nter set with fine real poarl. $20 

#53—A lover s knot of bright gold, richly set with 50 fine oriental pearls, giving a rich eflect. Price $22. 
+ #% 19—A lover's knot, uniquely set with blue enamelled gold forget-m2-note. A beautiful conception cf exquisite 

eauty. $12. 

$%34—A lover's knot of solid 18kt. California gold, hand chased and etched, producing a very rich effect. $8. 

#39—Lady’s bar pin, formed of a round bar of gold, tied in a simple knot with a wreath of blue enamelled gold 
forget-me-nots, f »rming an edging to the same. Very handsome. Price $8. 

$22—Lady’s bar pin, 18kt. gold, twisted bar overlaid with a floral wreath of gold, with buds of 7 first quality moon 
stones, finished with two leaves of gold set with 7 real oriental pearls. A delightful novelty. Price $10. 

$31—A lady’s handsome bar pin, artistically executed, formed of 18kt. Caifornia gold, entwined with gold floral 
wreath set with six fine moon stones of exquisite lustre and 6 real pearls. Price $10. 

Scarf or Lace Pins of Newest Designs—%$12 D—A spider of bright gold set with a rare opal, shedding balls 
of fire, and head set with genuine diamond. Very briiliant. $17. ‘ 

$12 R—Gold spider scarf pin, the same as $12 D, excepting that the head ie set with a realruby. Net $12 

Delivered at our salerooms or mailed post paid to any address in Canada upon receipt of price. 


FRANK S. TAGGART & CO., 89 King Street West, Toronto, Canada, 





aN ae he a eae 
WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF fHE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for h're. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 








HEINTZMAN & CO. | 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
Our written guarantee 


for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 





ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms: - - 89 King Street West, Toronto 


JOHN KAY,SON & CO. 


Beg to announce the arrival of a large purchase of 


Ten-Wire Wilton Back Tapestry Carpets 


The quality ot these goods is not surpassed, to be sold at 
CASH, REGULAR PRICE, 
AND WORTH IT. 


They also offer the whole of thair BEST BRUSSELS CARPETS, IN 
LENGTHS UNDER A PIECE, at the low price of $1 CASH, with borders 
to match, for Drawing, Dining and Bedrooms, Halls, etc. 


These two lines are well worth the attention of intending purchasers. 


JOHN KAY. SON & CO. 


34 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO. 


SEND FOR OUR 





ZOc. 85c., 





Nicholas Rooney 
62 YONGE STREET 


SPECIAL PRICES FOR THE NEXT FEW WEEKS 


Ladies’ Three-quarter Coats and Capes, 
Sealettes, Mantle Cloths, Eiderdown 
Quilts, Black Silks, Black Cashmeres, 
Black Crapes, Table Cloths, Napkins, 
Handkerchiefs, Railway Rugs, Carriage 
Rugs, Lace Curtains, etc. 


All will be sold at great reductions to make room for Spring Goods. 








Too Much, 


** Look here, Jimmy, this one wid some cram- 


belly sauc’d do, wouldn't it?” — 2 
“Don’t, Johnny, don’t! Rispect a feller’s 


feelin’s.” 
An Alleged Impostor, 


We desire to warn those of our readers who 
may be inclined to trust the man who is going 
around the streets of Johnstown claiming to 
be John the Baptist. We have taken great 
pains to look the matter up, and know that he 
is not what he purports to be. John the Bap- 
tistisdead. The real John the Baptist didn’t 
have a full bloom on his nose, ared bandanna 
tied around his neck, and a pint bottle in the 
caboose pocket of his overalls, as the man we 
saw yesterday.—Hot Springs Tomcat. 
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“THERE ARE > 
SENTIMENTS: 


“On this soap I take my stand and d 
that so long asI can get ‘Sunlight’ Soap I 
use no other, because it is far superior to 
others as a labor saver and cleanser; it ¥ 

solute 
the best 
my 


what no o‘her soap can do; and its 
purity and lasting properties make it 
and cheapest soap to use. Sist 
‘Sunlight’ 


ers, fake 


advice, and use Soap for all pur- 


poses.” 


MEDICAL, 


D® PALMER 
40 College Street 
Telephone 3190 31d Door from Yonge Street. 
D®: C. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and ali chronic 
difficult or obscure diseases. 
LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant 


D®. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2to 4 pn 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 


Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 
3 p.m., and sundays. Telephone 3499 

Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 am 

till 9 p.m. Telephone 1635. 


til) 
, and 


Street, HOMCOPATHIST 


Specia|ties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases | 


of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4to6 p.m 


MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


SAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar-| 


riage licenses, 6()1 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathurst Sts. No witnesses required pen from 
8a.m.tol) p.m. Residence, 255 Bathurst St 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


>< REMEMBER! ° 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvie | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH1. 


DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. S. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 


D® J: FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
TORONTO 


Telephone 2278. 


D® ¥- BALL 
DENTIST 
Telephone 2266 


Tel. 3821 


D®: CAPON 
Philadelphia ; 


12 Carlton Street 
Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.8., 
M.D.S., New York. 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street 
QUALITY ALWAYS GUARANTEED 


PRICES AS FOLLOWS: 


Hy pophosphites..... 
Eaelsion Cod Liver Oil 
Beef, Iron and Wine 
Sarsaparilla. aves 
Bitters.... 
Buchu......... 

Syrup of Figs 

Florida Water..... 
Household Ammonia 
Disinfectant . 

Pills 


GEO. A. BINGHAM 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


HALL—On Wednesday, at 19 Gildersleeve ave., Mrs. Alfred 
Hall—a daughter. 
GREGG—Nov. 20, Mrs Wm. R. Gregg—a daughter. 
McAINSH—Nov. 19, Mrs. D. T. McAinish—a daughter. 
MOORE —Nov. 16, Mrs David Moore—a son. 
ADAMS—Nov. 18, Mrs. George Adams—a son. 
SCARLETT—Nov. 29, Mrs. R. A. Scarlett—a son. 
BOYD—Nov. 22, Mrs. J. Tower Boyé—a son. 
TURNBULL—Nov. 22, Mrs. Jas. Turnbull—a son. 
SEWELL—Nov. 20, Mrs. St. A. Sewe!]—twin sons. 
LEACH—Nov. 24, Mrs. Fred Leach—a son. 
DRINK WATER—Nov. 23, Mrs. R. Drinkwater—a son. 


L.D.S., 


$1.50 Size 
nue 


Marriages. 


BOWES—COONEY—At St. Mary’s Church. Toronto, on 
Tuesday, Nov. 24, 1891, by Very Rev. Vicar-General 
Rooney, George H., £0n of the late Dr. John Bowes, 
F. S. A., Warrington, England, to Lillie, third daugh- 
ter of Thomas Cooney, Toronto. 

ROSS—LITTLEJOHN—Nov. 19, Philip D. Rose to Mary B. 
Little john. 

BACON—NISBET— Nov. 11, S. G. Bacon to Mary Nisb« t. 

MILLER—MILNE—Nov. 18, Wm. Miller to E Milne. 

HUFFMAN—NOBLE- Nov. 18, L. Huffman to Jessie Nuble. 

SKYNNER—GILBERT—Nov. 14, W. J. Skynner to Audie 
Gilbert 

ANBKRSON—MONTGOMERY—Nov. 20, Frank Anderson 
to Jennie Montgomery. 

DOBBIE—HODGSON—Nov. 
Hodgson. 

LaVENTURE—PERSSE Nov. 
Minnie Persse 

BURRITT—HORROCKS—Nov 
Kthel Horrocks. 

ARGALL—HUWDEN-— Nov. 23, 
Howden. 


18, S. W. Dobbie to Mary 


17. A. J. LaVenture and 


25, Frederick Burritt to 


Wm. Argall to Nellie 


Deathr. 


HEAP—Nov. Is, Herbert J. Heap, aged 3 
BEITH—Nov. 1S, it fant son of Wm. Beith. 
BURLAND—Nov 17, Amy M. B. Burland. 
CASTLE— Nov. 19, Rose Castle. 
FLEMING—Nov. 18, Samuel Fleming, aged 73 
PULFORD—Cuba, Oct. 29, Ernest G_ Pulford. | 
PATTERSON—Nov. 19, Hezel Gertude Patterson.! 
STAYNER-- Nov. 18, Annie B. Stayner. 
B.CKELL—Nov. 20, James B. Bickell, aged 64, 
CASPER—Nov. 20, Helena A. Casper, aged 69. 
FLETCHER—Nov. 20, Margaret A. Fletcher, aged (iti. 
BRUCE——Nov. 1, Wm. Bruce, aged 79. 

| ALLEN—Nov. 23, Jane Allen, aged 70). 
BAULD—Nov. 24, Anna A. Bauld, aged 15.° 
BOULTON —Nov. 23, Harriet Boulton, aged 65. 
CURRAN—Nov 19, Montague T. Curran, aged 2. 
PRINGLE—Hamilton, Phicbe E. Pringle, aged 63. 
STITT—Nov. 23. James Stitt, aged 96 

|; SWARTOUT—Nov. 24, Wm. J. Swartout, aged 24. 

| BELL—Nov. 21 Donald C. Bell, aged 30. 
MOR!SON—Nov. 22, Jsmes Morison, aged 73. 
MOORE—Nov. 23, Welbert A. Moore, aged 2 
THOMSON—Nov. 22, Helen E. Thomeon, aged 24. 
BOWBEER—Nov. 17, Annie G. Bowbeer, aged 5. 

j DIMMOCK—Nov. 20, Charles Dimma k, aged 3. 
ROBINSON—Nov. 20, Amelie Rob neor. 

| VEALE—Nov. £3, James Veale, aged 55 
INNES— Nov. 22. James Innes, aged 66. 

| HANDCOCK—Nov. 1, R. H. Handcock, aged 33. 
COOK—Bradford, Gibson Cook, aged 6). 
CHANNELL-— Nov. 22, R. J. Channell, aged 26. 

|} GRE®N® OOD—Nov. 25, Percy V Greenwood, aged 28. 
SPOON ER— Nov. 25, Mary Spooner. 
RUTT« N— Nov. 23, Ida Emily Rutta>. 
DRINKWATER—Nov. 23, William Drinkwater. 
WILLS—Nov. 1%, Adelhia Wills, aged 24. 
WREN—Nov. 17, William E. Wren, aged 23. 


KEIGHLEY-— Nov. 18, Evelyn C. Keighley, aged 3 
| GREEN—Nov. 17, Rachel Green, aged 67. 
REID—Nov. 23, Mrs. George Reid, aged 71 
| CUMMINS—Nov. 10, Eva Cummins, aged 14. 
VENN—Nov. 9, Alice May Venn, aged 15 


| 
| 
| 
! 
TASSIE—Ncv. 19, Thomas L. Tassie, aged 12. 
| 
| 


WHITE CHINA 


Direct from the factories in LIMOGES, 


opened. 
12 PACKAGES 


Containing all the latest cesigns. 


FRANCE, just 


| WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY | 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 


H. S. MORISON & CO: 


Are going out of business, and being 


anxious to clear out their stock in the 





= 


shortest possible time are offering prices 


regardless of cost or value. 


9 


mend 


16 & 218 Yonge St. x7 





LADIES 


This department contai : ‘ ; 
present connees onl-an 'ns all the leading novelties of the 
pcpular, and surely nothing could 


NN 


Furs of all descriptions are now -o « 
be more cc nducive to t”: j 


comfort of ladies, we have faj KR 
requirements of the same. d ourselves out to meet alll tha }© 


NOTE THE FOLLOW ING...Baltic Seal Storm Collar and 


Muff, $6.60, $7.60 and S9.60 th 


e set. 


Blue Opossum Collar and 
Moscow Beaver Collar and Mufersecite set 


Sable Collar and Mu f¥, $12.60, $16 and 22 the set 


A up. 


CAPES WITH STORM 

Oppossum, $156; Astrachan COLLARS 
and aa Sone’. $20, $30, $36 
uffs an ormCo! lars j ‘ 
Wotre slings: S: Seal Paice MOR Ces 


R. WALKER &S 


$9.60, $12; 


Ca’ i 
85 and $40. va le, $15, 22 ’ 


£126 


ONS 


33, 35 and 37 King St- East; 18, 29 and 22 Colborze Street 


THE FALL TRADE 


Has opened up in great 


form at the Emporium 


\ROUND THE CORNER, 


which is the address of 


H. 


now 


A. Collins, who has 


the best assorted 


stock of Housefurnish- 
ings, in Stoves, Ranges, 
Silverware, Lamp Goods, 
Tinware and every other 
description of housekeep- 
ing goods and novelties 
in the city, and altogether 
‘Around the Corner” is 


better known than any 


other establishment in 


the same line of business. 


HAL COLLINS && Ob 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


OPP, GRAND OPERA HC USE 


TAKE A REST YOUNG MAN 
Our machines are dcing the work. 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


14 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686 


Caper acacia oa 
=AlUNE'T A CORMALY 


Ai\* 
Telephone /320 VSI QUEEN ST.WEST 


© Reel he 


aes BRE SENIATIN, ADDRESS 

MITE onan @ omer ncer 
(RB) DESIGNED & ENGROSED By 
OMIM) A+ HOWARD RCA 
Beg) KING ST CASTS, 
nS © TOROINTOM 
is mA 


{ff 

\ \ 

J = ae eeeennnenenees 
1m 22k FROM TEN DOLLARS UPWARDS 


WZ, Diamond 
: (Bis eis’ Rings and 
Jewelry 


See our stock of all the latest 
novelties suitable for 


mas Presents 


GEO. E. TROREY 


MANUFAOTURING JEWELER 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto St eet 


Ohriat 


a purchase of $20 or over. Only one accepted on each 


purchase 


THE 


Is not acquired in a day, yet very few applications of 


Creme de Venus 


will convincs the most skeptical that 


Freckles, Tan and \ CAN BE 


other Skin Dis- 
colorations | REMOVED 
Price 50 Cents 


: Berlin, Ont. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 


Sold — all Reliable Druggists 
The Berlin Chemical Co. - - 


Short feal Jackets 
Long rn Jackets 
. : ealskin Dolmans 
Fur Lined Overcoats 
Fur Lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


Fur Gloves, Fur Mats, Robes, etc. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN - MANUFACTURES 


101 Yonge Street, Toronto 
All Kirds of Fur Trim mirgs Cut to Order on € hort Ne tic 
A FULL LINE OF 
Fnglish and American Silk and Felt Hats Always in Stock 
Telephone 2675 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 


Specialists in Fine Laundering 


Telephone 1127 


'A. MacARTHUR, Jr. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley St 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
= -Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Rates 


BEST QUALITY COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES: 


20 King Street West 

409 Yonge Street 

793 Yonge Street 

288 Queen Street East 

578 Queen Street West 

1352 Queen Street West 

419 Spadina Avenue 

Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Yard Esplanade East, foot of Church Street 
Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street 





BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


FROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH! OFFICES: 728 Yon 
: e Street, 10 Ki 
Street West and Subway, Corner otbanes pte a aa ita Queen 





